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After all, home 

is where we eat! 

Nobody wants to 

live in a restau- 

rant or has cozy 

memories of a 

night-lunch cart. 

It’s not for noth- 

ing that a good mother or a good 
wife is supposed to be able to provide 
her son or her husband with a good 
meal. When you come right down to 
it, the human body is a machine, and 
you must stoke its furnace or charge 
its battery before it can go very far 
or very long. In one of Thackeray’s 
greatest novels he tells how the young 
wife of a young officer wept bitterly 
on the morning he left for the War, 


The AMERICAN GIRL 


and disheartened her poor husband 
dreadfully; but the experienced wife 
of the old general got up early and 
made him a good cup of coffee and 
sent him away in good spirits! “An 
army travels on its stomach,” says the 
old proverb. Well, so do we—all 
of us. We all travel on our stomachs. 

And American men are going to be 
increasingly proud to learn that 
thousands of American girls are tak- 
ing an intelligent interest in that 
main spring of home machinery—the 
kitchen! 

One of the 
most amusing 
ideas is that deep 
seated one which 
is shared by all 
men: that a wo- 
man cannot drive 
a nail! Of course 

she can’t, if she never has a chance. 
Of course she uses a hairpin if no- 
body gives her a screw driver, and of 
course she usese a hair brush or a 
slipper heel if she’s not allowed to 
use a hammer. But give her a chance 
at the right way and see how long 
she'll choose the wrong one. Any girl 
who can learn the mechanism of an 
automobile battery can learn about 
any other battery; if she can measure 
a yard of silk, she can measure a pole 
for a clothes closet; if she can use a 
manicure scissors, she can use pliers! 

So, borrow your brother’s Christ- 
mas toolbox, Scouts, and win the 
Handy Woman badge. It will be 
worth much more than its weight in 
gold to you, for it will save you 
many a quarter and fifty cent piece 
that would otherwise go to the handy 


‘man, when you have a house of your 


own, some day! 


Why shouldn’t you be as handy as 


Lots of people 
don’t think of 
this badge as be- 
longing to a 


“Home Num- 
ber,” at first. 
They think of 





sewing and cook- 
ing and child care, and they forget 
that none of these gets very far if 
managed extravagantly. A dress ma- 
ker that can’t repair and make over; 
a cook that can’t plan economically 
and use left-overs; a nurse that wastes 
strength and time and temper—what 
do they prove, after all? 

Money is not the only thing in the 
world that it pays to save. Strength 
and time and vitality are very pre- 
cious things, and to learn how to 
save them by good management is 
to know how to keep the big bank 
account of Life, in the long run. 





It doesn’t pay to lose a good stock- 
ing for want of repairing it—and it 
doesn’t pay to darn an old stocking 
too often! Only experience teaches 
us just what it pays to save and what 
it doesn’t. Perhaps our great grand- 
mothers kept things too long, 
but it seems pretty certain that most 
of us don’t keep them long enough. 
And whenever you can make an old 
thing do, you have saved the money 
the new thing would cost, and it will 
come in mighty handy, some day, 
when you need it more! 


INTERNATIONAL MEETING 


The Internatioinal Meeting of Girl 
Scouts and Girl Guides will be held 
at Newnham College, Cambridge, 
England, June 26 to July 1. All vis- 
itors will be welcome. The charge 
for the period of five days will be 
three pounds. All Girl Scout Lead- 
ers who wish to attend should send 
their applications to Mrs. Juliette 
Low before April 15th as the college 
accommodations are limited but 
lodgings in Cambridge may be secur- 
ed for those whose applications are 
sent after April 15th. Mrs. Low’s 
London house, No. 40 Grosvenor 


Street, will be open to all Girl Scout 
visitors. 


heHe Low. 


CHAIRMAN, INTERNATIONAL 
CoMMITTEE. 
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The Story of A Girl Who Wanted to Look Nice 





ROSE’S EXPERIMENT 


RS. MARVIN’S invitation to 
M the luncheon filled Rose 

Harrington with feelings of 

joy and fond anticipation. 
She thought about it day and night 
until it seemed as though she could 
hardy wait. 

All the other girls felt the same 
way, too. There were long discus- 
sions as to what they’d wear, for 
when one is not only sweet and six- 
teen but also very fresh, enthusias- 
tic and lovely, the matter of clothes 
is most absorbing and very normal. 

Now Rose was a perfectly normal 
girl, filled with the endless desire to 
look nice and to have the pretty 
things her heart craved—all those 
little extras that make girls so en- 
chanting. For little touches here 
and there—the new sash or the un- 
usual neck frill—all count up and 
mount into real money. Consequent- 
ly, in Rose’s case these longings had 
to be curbed incessantly, for it 
wasn't always easy or possible to 
gratify them. 

Mrs. Marvin lived in the town’s 
largest and most imposing house, the 
big brick one with the tall elms on the 
hill. Having no children of her own, 
she had become very much interested 
in a group of high school girls about 
Rose’s age. It had proved to be a 
very agreeable hobby for her and she 
had given mutual pleasure to herself 
and them alike. There had been 
many little meetings at various times 
at her house—little sewing circles 
when together they had made gar- 
ments for some poor families in the 
lower part of town or packed a box 
to go off to Alaska. 

The girls with one accord adored 
Mrs. Marvin. To appear right in 
her eyes was something greatly to be 
desired. She stood, to them, for 
everything that seemed worth while, 
and back of it she was a most wise 
and sensible woman. Consequently, 
she guided this blind hero worship 
along very sane and useful channels. 

Now, this luncheon was the first 
really grand and formal invitation 
she had extended and there ensued, 
therefore, great and hectic excite- 
ment. Things like that did not hap- 
pen every day. 

“What shall I wear!” Rose ex- 
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ploded in perplexity to her mother 
for the fiftieth time. 

““My dear,” was the answer, “as I 
told you before, your blue crepe 
dress is as nice as any girl could 
want, and, what is best of all, is per- 
fectly suitable. There couldn’t be 
anything more fitting for you if we 
counted our wealth by the thousands 
instead of in plain common dollars.” 

““O, yes,” Rose agreed, nodding 
her head, slowly. “I don’t mind the 
dress. That’s all right. But my 
shoes—my hat. That’s what worries 
me.” 

“Wear your brown shoes and 
stockings, dear. They're perfectly 
good and: proper: as for your hat, 
what is wrong with your pretty black 
sailor? It is absolutely in keeping 
with our means; it is becoming and 
youthful. The big black bow on it 
takes away from its ,lainness. What 
more could you ask for?” 

“O but Mother!” she expostulated. 
“Those brown shoes I’ve had for 
years! Now you know black patent 
leather is terribly stylish and most 
of the girls are going to have that 
kind. And that awful hat! Natalie 
has the most adorable new one—a 
hig floppy pink thing, just too dear 
for words!” 

“I don’t imagine Daisy is having 
anything new,” Mrs. Harrington re- 
marked. “Is she?” 

“No, but Daisy’s different. She 
always manages to look nice some- 
how. Even a meal bag wouldn’t 
ruin her, I do believe. But, O, that 
hat!” 

he stopped short, her eyes dilated 

and fixed far away through the op- 
posite wall, as a picture of the cov- 
eted dream in pink flashed before her 
mind. 

“Well, Rose,” her mother broke 
her reverie, “I don’t know as I'd 
approve of your wearing a creation 
like Natalie’s even if we could af- 
ford a thing of that sort. It isn’t 
good taste for a girl of your age to 
be overdressed. Of course, I’m not 
foolish enough to claim that you 
could go to a party like that and 
have a wonderful time if you didn’t 
have pretty and right clothes. I 
know you couldn’t. Things like that 
only happen in books. But I do 





know, my dear, that you can go per- 
fectly happy and relieved in the 
knowledge that you'll be very at- 
tractive in the blue dress and sailor 
hat and tan shoes.” 

Mrs. Harrington felt the matter 
was satisfactorily and finally settled, 
so she dismissed it entirely from her 
mind. 

But Rose did not. The thought of 
Natalie’s pink hat and shiny black 
shoes kept bobbing up continually. 
She knew also that Anne and Jane 
were to have new things, too. O, it 
was hard, she sighed mournfully to 
herself, to be poor! She wanted to 
add the term “downtrodden,” but 
she decided that would not fit in. 
Neither her father or mother or Tom 
or she could truthfully be said to 
be ground down by poverty—but 
she did long for some new things 
like the other girls! 


of course, they had been to Mrs. 
Marvin’s house time without num- 
ber and no one had cared or bothered 
ahout what each one wore. It had 
never entered their heads. ‘They had 
all worked along together, Mrs. Mar- 
vin included, in plain ordinary ev- 
ery day things. The dark polished 
floors with heavy silk rugs, paintings 
and tapestries had never caused any 
consternation. Mrs. Marvin was so 
charming and tactful that each girl 
had instantly felt at home. 

But this occasion was different! O, 
yes, they all agreed on that; very 
different. Natalie, Anne, Rose and 
all acquiesced on that point. Rose 
was convinced most emphatically on 
that score. Although she did not 
discuss it any more with her mother, 
she nevertheless turned it over con- 
siderably in her own mind. 

The next day, she settled herself 
behind the pages of a magazine. It 
was the sort of periodical that pre- 
sents helpful home hints and tells 
how a skillful person can concoct, 
from a handful of ribbon and a dab 
of ingenuity, the most ravishing of 
costumes or gifts. Rose, entranced, 
read on and on. 

Presently with a rapt look of ela- 
tion she rose, put the magazine back 
on the library table and mounted the 
stairs to the attic where she made a 
hasty search and survey. 





“You won’t object, will you, Moth- 
er,” she asked, casually, after supper 
as she perched on the arm of her 
mother’s chair, “if I make a few 
minor changes in what I’m going to 
wear tomorrow?” 

“O, no,” she answered, “only if 
you want my real advice, Rose, I'd 
urge you to go just as we originally 
planned.” 

“OQ, but Mother, I truly have the 
cleverest scheme!” Rose protested. 

“Suit yourself, my dear. Only 
there’s my advice.” 

Rose hopped up gaily giving her 
a hasty exuberant kiss. She rumpled 
her father’s head, as she passed his 
easy chair, wriggled her fingers as a 
parting salute to Tom, who was bent 
over the table buried in a book. 

The Harringtons settled down to 
their evening around the lamp. Peace 
and harmony reigned below stairs 
while down from the second floor 
drifted the faint sounds of Rose’s 
humming. One could not have de- 
sired a more placid atmosphere. 

Presently, however, along with the 
song stole the most over powering 
pungent and all pervading odors. 
the unmistakable sickening smell of 
banana-oil mingled with whiffs of 
ether and turpentine, cleverly and dia- 
bolically blended with all manner of 
weird unknown resinous oils. 

It was the most active and not-to- 
be-downed scent that had ever assail- 
ed Mr. Harrington’s nostrils. He 
dropped his paper abruptly and sat 
upright. 

Then he sniffed again into space, 
and with a puzzled uncomfortable 
frown, addressed his wife. 

“What, for goodness’ sakes, is 
that?” he demanded. 

“It’s the most horrible odor I ever 
knew!” she agreed, her nostrils quiv- 
ering. 

“I bet it’s Rose up to something.” 
Tom looked up from his book and 
prophesied darkly. 

“Well, it’s terrible, no matter what 
it is—just terrible. What is she do- 
ing, anyway?” he queried in utter 
disgust. 

With hasty strides, he tore to the 
window, which he threw up with a 
bang. Immediately, all three took 
refuge there. 

As if in answer to his exclamation, 
Rose, herself, appeared in the door- 
way. Her face was wreathed in 
broad, complacent smiles. 

In one hand she bore a pair of 
freshly blackened slippers of the 
strangest, most unnatural ebony hue. 
From the other hung a wreath of 
gilded leaves. The gilt was of recent 
date—O, very recent, application. 
The leaves were still wet and drip- 
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ping—that fact was easily seen. But 
it did not take the sense of sight to 
tell one that! The unmistakable 
smells that had crept so insidiously 
and so firmly down the stairs now 
fairly jumped out at the gasping 
trio. 

“Don’t you think I’ve been clever!” 
she demanded, surveying her family 
and her handiwork impartially. “You 
see,” she explained, “I had to have 
black shoes—positively had to. So 
I dyed my old white canvas things 
this lovely black and I took the 
green wreath I’ve had for ages and 
gilded it. I read in your magazine, 
Mother, that black and gold were 
going to be terrily fashionable, so I 
dyed both things. Now, don’t you 
think I’m smart?” 

They let her words sink in for a 
few minutes in appalled silence. 

“Are you planning to wear those 
things tomorrow?” her Mother gasp- 
ed, at length. 

“Surely!” she nodded, assuredly. 

“But the awful smell!” Mr. Har- 
rington protested. 


“You'll drive ’em all out.” Tom 


announced from his seat on the sill 


’ ib . 


He dropped his paper 
abruptly and sat up- 
right. 










where he sat with his head and body 

carefully balanced on the outside. 

“1 know it’s pretty bad now,” Rose 
agreed, “but I'll air them all night 
out on the back porch and in the 
morning they'll be as good as new.” 

With this pronouncement, she re- 
tired once more, perfectly secure in 
her belief and quite pleased with her 
newly discovered prowess as a de- 
signer. 

Her family held other views, Tom 
very openly, her parents more or less 
reservedly. When the morning dawn- 
ed, there seemed to be only the slight- 
est, least perceptible lessening in the 
terrific penetrative powers of the 
smell. At least, so three people 
thought. But Rose sniffed the articles 
with utter impunity. 

“Hardly a trace,” she declared. “By 
noon no one could ever tell.” 

She looked very pretty with her 
flushed cheeks and fluffy brown hair 
as she fastened the last snap on the 
dark blue gown. The sheer white 
cuffs and collar with their hem- 
stitched edges were most becoming 
accessories. 

She left her reclaimed slippers 
until the last. She found 
to her horror that the liberal 
dye bath had shrunk them 
to most uncomfortable 














proportions, but she heroically 
squeezed her feet into place by man- 
ful struggles with the shoe horn. 

“My dear, my dear,” Mrs. Harring- 
ton spoke finally, realizing to the full 
what stared her daughter in the face 
for the next few hours, “don’t you 
really believe it would be the part of 
wisdom to wear your brown ones? 
And the odor hasn't quite gone 
either,” she added. 

“No, Mother, I don’t,” Rose said, 
firmly. “Of course, if you demand 
it, I will. But I'll be dreadfully dis- 
appointed.” 

“Very well. Suit yourself. I cer- 
tainly hope you will have a beautiful 
time. Only, I think you will have 
to hurry. It’s getting late.” 

he kissed her and watched her go 

down the street toward the car 
line. 

Rose did not trip off with her usual 
quick, easy step. Instead she walked 
most carefully in sort of a teetering 
hobble. She never knew there were 
so many stones or hubbles on the 
sidewalk before. Her feet ached and 
burned as if hundreds of red hot 
needles or ancient instruments of tor- 
ture of the crushing variety were at 
work. 

But the black was very, very black 
so she tried to solace her tortured 
soul by occasional glimpses down at 
them. 

The street car proved to be well 
filled and quite warm. The heat and 
oppressiveness worked havoc with the 
steadily increasing anguish in her 
feet. She felt heroically that she 
could have stood that, though, if that 
other awful thing could have been 
downed. 

Above everything, and everyone 
else in the car, far more hideous even 
than the fearful pain in her cramped 
toes, rose the ghastly odor of the 
dyes. Never, never had she endured 
such moments. She felt like an an- 
cient leper as people, by one accord, 
moved away from her and stood in 
huddled groups at either end of the 
car. 

Rose got off fully three blocks be- 
fore she needed. She was almost faint 
from the combined horrors and wel- 
comed the fresh air once more. But 
she found she simply could not hur- 
ry. It was an utter impossibility. 
Consequently, she appeared at the 
Marvin residence several minutes 
late. Everyone else was there and 
Rose was greeted with wholesouled 
exuberance, for there was no girl in 
the town enjoyed more popularity— 
and justly—than she. 

Always cheerful and gay, witty and 
full of fun, sympathetic and helpful, 
Rose Harrington held the enviable 
position of being that desirable per- 
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son known as “the life of the party.” 

She was also an especially warm 
protegee of Mrs. Marvin’s so she 
greeted her most cordially when the 
girl appeared. 

“I’ve put you opposite me at the 
table, Rose,” Mrs. Marvin told her, 
just before the butler announced 
luncheon. “I depend on you to keep 
things moving,” she smiled affection- 
ately and patted her arm. 

The place cards showed Rose—to 
her inmost thankfulness—that a kind 
fate and an equally beneficent hostess 
had given her a seat near the window 
so she forced a smile as she sank into 
her chair. 

Dark richly colored asters and 
dahlias formed the floral centrepiece 
fur the early fall luncheon, while the 
girls around the table with their 
eager, happy faces were even lovelier 
than the flowers. 

To Rose, however, the picture was 
far from pleasing. She envied Nat- 
alie—not the drooping pink hat with 
its adorable rosy hue—but the aura 
of peace and blessed comfort that 
surrounded her. She would have 
given anything to have been Daisy, 
sitting there with serene face and un- 
troubled eyes or spirit. 

For Rose was fast becoming con- 
vinced that unmistakably she had not 
chosen wisely. The gentle breeze, 
that wafted in across her hat, carried 
with brutal frankness and unreserve 
the results of her dye orgy into every 
corner of the room. She caught the 
pained look in the butler’s face, as 
he passed the hot biscuits, and she 
thought she would die when she heard 
Anne’s murmured comment to the 
girl next her. 

“What do you suppose it can be?” 
she whispered. 

“It’s Rose’s hat. I thought she had 
better sense. She’s put gilt on that 
wreath.” 

Very cautiously, the two chairs 
were moved a little farther away. 
Ruse pale froin the physical anguish 
she was undergoing and from the 
ghastly situation, wriggled her numb 
feet in helpless despair. 

Le and behold! A glorious feeling 

of almost unbearable relief stole 
over her, as she felt the tight fabric 
give and split in all directions. A 
most uncontrollable and _ beatific 
smile of relief spread over her face. 
She sternly repressed an insistent de- 
sire to sing or shout aloud. She stole 
a hasty glance down toward the floor. 
Yes, thanks be, there was no doubt 
about it. The canvas, rotted from 
use and shrunk by the dye, had suc- 
cumbed to the strain. It was posi- 
tively the most glorious thing in the 
world and she knew she could sympa- 
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thize most understandingly with a 
paroled prisoner. 

But, even the physical relief could 
not overbalance the still ever-evident 
oder. Nothing could down that! Its 
sickening persistency took their appe- 
tites and the most delicious and dain- 
tily attractive of dishes went un- 
touched. 

Never, O never, had Rose spent such 

a hideous time. The party was 
utterly ruined. To save her life, she 
couldn't smile or chat or join in the 
conversation. Since at the end of the 
table were a few shy girls—the poor 
unfortunates whom it is always so 
hard to draw out and for whose re- 
lief Mrs. Marvin had counted on 
Rose—the occasion left everything 
to be desired. 

Mrs. Marvin felt ill, giddy and 
uncomfortable. She knew positively 
that never had she been forced to sit 
through such a ghastly experience. 
She realized soon after they sat 
down just what the trouble was and 
at first it amused her. Then, as the 
fearfulness of the odors persisted and 
kept on persisting, her amused toler- 
ance fast ebbed away. She surely 
would have thought that Rose Har- 
rington had more sense and con- 
sideration for others. Also, she won- 
dered how in the world she could 
manage so as not to hurt the girl’s 
feelings, since she had planned to 
take her guests in her two cars to the 
hospital where they were to visit a 
convalescing patient. Even if Lucy 
did have only a broken leg and was 
now practically well, no one reeking 
of such a multiplicity of odors could 
possibly be permitted to sail through 
the corridors of a hospital. 

Rose, herself, settled the question. 
It took lots of grit, O, so much more 
than one could possibly suppose, to 
face it—for when one is sixteen it 
isn’t easy to acknowledge defeat. But 
Rose, back of it all, was “game,” as 
Tom had often admitted at different 
times, so she took a deep breath and 
plunged. 

It was just before they rose from 
the*table when the subject of Lucy 
came up. 

“I truly can’t go, Mrs. Marvin,” 
Rose said quietly. It was practically 
the first remark she had made but 
she screwed up her courage now that 
her feet had ceased to throb and kept 
on. “You see, I owe you and every- 
one here a big apology. I’ve been 
terribly silly and dreadfully humili- 
ated. I never felt like such a com- 
plete fool in my life. You see, I 
thought I knew more than my 
mother,” she went on with flushed 
cheeks, looking around the table into 


(Continued on page 24) 





BREAD 


failed to raise Margaret Ham- 

mon’s depressed spirits. Yet 

there was nothing the matter 
with her. Her litheness, the supple 
driving power in her legs as she bal- 
anced and teetered on her toes as- 
sured her of that fact. She just 
lacked skill—that was all that pre- 
vented her from becoming a sprinter. 
Her utmost efforts, expended that 
afternoon in the gymnasium tryouts 
had brought her in sixth in the 75 
yard dash. 


Perhaps she would not have felt so 
keenly her inability, had she not real- 
ized that she was one of the Ham- 
mon Twins. She had a reputation to 
uphold. The blue 1924 which her 
sister, Gladys, wore by right of her 
position as Freshman basketball cap- 
tain had made Margaret determined 
to win her numerals, too. The other 
members of The Bunch expected it 
of her. To some girls athletic honors 
came so easily. Now there was Tennie 
Jennings who had played basketball 
on Gladys Hammon’s team and re- 
cently been elected captain of track. 
Why could Tennie win numerals 
twice when Margaret could not get 
them at all? 


> HE brisk tang of the Spring air 


While she was deepest in thought, 
“Tommy” Cole passed her, carrying a 
dark green Botany book and wearing 
a most lugubrious expression. “Oh, 
Twin,” she moaned, “Are you awfully 
busy ? 


Margaret shook her head, glad of 
anything to divert her thoughts, even 
if it was only this quiet classmate of 
hers whom she saw only during 
Botany, and who occupied a seat sev- 
eral rows in front of her. 


9” 


“You know Miss Burr made me 
wait after Botany this afternoon? 
Well, she told me that my work was 
not up to standard and that I’d be 
reported at Easter unless I showed 
marked improvement.” Tears italic- 
ized the last two words. “But she 
promised that if I turned a good field 
notebook in before vacation, she'd 
give me another chance. Honest, I 
don’t know a thing about Botany, and 
so I wondered—I wondered——” 

“What?” 

“T wonder if you'll help me, Mar- 
garet. Of course I'll pay for your 
tutoring. You know so much about 
plants and all that I’m sure you 
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could. Miss Burr said it would be all 
right for you to help me gather speci- 
mens. I asked her. Then afterwards 
she is going to test me to see if I’ve 
learned what you tell me about them 
—-that is, of course, if you’re willing 
to help me.” 

Margaret thought for a moment. 
It was the proudest boast of the Ham- 
mon Twins that they could help peo- 
ple out of trouble. Besides, after 
the failure of that afternoon in track 
try outs, it was pleasant to have peo- 
ple feel that she could do something. 
“Sure, I guess we can fix it up,” she 
finally agreed. “But,. of course I 
wouldn’t do it for money.” 


“Oh, will you? 


I'll be no end 


grateful. But I’m afraid I can’t ever 
learn.” 
“Nonsense! People can do ’most 


anything if they have to. Pretend 
your life is in danger for example.” 


“My life will be in danger for a 
fact if I go home at Easter with a be- 
low grade.” 

“Cheer up, you won’t. But we've 
got to start instantly. There’s only— 
five—six days before Easter vacation. 
Suppose you come over right after 
supper and we can study till 7.30. 
And to-morrow is Saturday. Can you 
spend the whole afternoon hunting 
specimens ?” 

“Yes, indeed. Why, Ill do any- 
thing to get my work up. I never 
flunked anything before. But I can’t 
seem to understand Botany.” 


Margaret did not explain that it 
was of her love for hiking and her 
earlier Girl Scout training, because 
they had reached Pomeroy Cottage 
by then. “Tonight, remember,” she 
called as she turned in the path. 
“Bring over your Botany book so we 
can study classification.” As she ran 
up the steps much of her depressed 
feeling was temporarily gone. 
ah the door Florence Knight met 

her. “Oh Twinnie, Tennie Jen- 
nings called you up, wants you to 
phone her right away.” 


Margaret’s heart sank. Could it 
mean that she was not to report any 
more on the track squad? Then 
Tennie’s voice came over the wire. 
“Hello, Margaret? I tried to catch 
you this afternoon, but Miss Wood 
kept me talking until it was too late. 
Can you drop in for a few minutes 
after supper?” 
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“No, I’m sorry. Tommy Cole is 
coming over to study with me. Is 
there something you want?” 

“Well—I don’t like to tell vou over 
the phone. I’m afraid you'll misun- 
derstand. But—oh, I don’t set my- 
self up as a track star, yet I thought 
if we could get together, I might “be 
able to help you a bit in sprinting. I 
know you have the ability. Of course 
Miss Wood hasn’t much time to coach 
each girl individually during practice, 
but if you can get down to the gym 
early tomorrow afternoon—say two 
o’clock—we'll be able to work out a 
little before the others come.” 

argaret gasped. In her desire to 
help Tommie Cole, she had for- 
gotten the track practice on Saturday 
afternoon. “I’m awfully sorry,” she 
began, reluctantly, “but I can’t pos- 
sibly. I made an engagement for the 
afternoon. Some other——” 

“That's all right,” came in the cap- 
tain’s coolest tones. “Don’t bother 
about excuses. Only I had the mis- 
taken idea that you were interested in 
becoming a runner. Goodbye.” 

There was finality in the word, 
and Margaret, hanging up the re- 
ceiver, knew she would get no more 
offers of help from Tennie. She tried 
to make light of the affair. What 
good would class numerals be, any- 
way, when she had been out of col- 
lege ten years? She asked herself 
savagely. Yet, all that meal, in the 
midst of the careless chatter of The 
Bunch, and all the evening while she 
was drumming the elements of clas- 
sification into Tommy’s head, she 
knew down in her heart that she 
would give anything she possessed 
to win the right to wear those blue 
numerals. 

The thought was still in her mind 
as she opened her eyes the next day, 
and it was not entirely erased when, 
after lunch, she and Tommy in short 
hiking skirts and high boots, set out 
from Natick College in search of 
leaves and flowers. They did not 
expect to find any Spring flowers— 
it was too early. But buds and leaves 
of any kind would help swell the 
note-book and raise Tommy’s grade. 

At the edge of the campus they dis- 
covered a Forsythia bush with its 
golden foliage. Forget-me-nots, cro- 


cuses and a jonquil were soon added 
Later a Japanese 


to their trophies. 




















quince in blossom rewarded their 
search. Irises, snowdrops and alders 
fell to them, and a little farther on 
a sturdy dandelion was captured. 
Then both girls gave a cry of de- 
light. A meadow with a brook run- 
ning through it had caught their eye, 
and there they saw a pussywillow in 
bud. “Oh, we must get that!” Mar- 
garet cried. 

The field was fenced by four 
strands of rusty barbed wire too 
tightly stretched to crawl through. 
Not even in the corners were there 
any wooden cross-rails to help them 
climb. It was Tommy who discov- 
ered a stile near one end. She reached 
it first and climbed up. On the top 
she stopped. Instead of leaping 
down on the other side, she stood gaz- 
ing in terror. Margaret, following 
her glance saw several cows peace- 
fully cropping the grass across the 
field. 


“What's the matter?” she de- 
manded. 

“Don’t you see them? They'll 
chase us.” 


“Pooh! You’re not afraid of cows, 
are you?” 

“You bet I am.” 

“Well, I’m not. Get down and let 
me up. We must have those pussy- 
willows and its likely we won’t find 
any more. It’s rather out of season 
for them.” 

Obediently she descended and Mar- 
garet started over the stile. “I wish 
you wouldn’t,” Tommy begged. 
“They might come after you.” 

“What difference does that make? 
Just pat them and show you're not 
afraid of them and they won’t hurt 
you.” 

“A-]-l-lright, go on, then. 
hope they won’t come.” 

Margaret reached the ground on the 
other side. She paid not the slight- 
est attention to the cows as she went 
after the buds. She had already 
broken off two branches when a 
warning cry of “Hurry” made her 
look around. 


One of the cows was walking leis- 
urely, but determinedly, in her di- 
rection. Something in the set of the 
head made the Hammon Twin decide 
not to wait to pat it. After all, she 
had the pussy willows. She turned 
and made for the stile. And the 
cow, seeing her run, came on faster, 
breaking into a sort of gallop. 


By luck or dumb instinct, or per- 
haps attracted by the way Tommy was 
yelling, the cow headed directly for 
the stile, effectively cutting Margaret 
off from safety. 

It seemed as though the animal 
was just behind her. How she envied 


But I 
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says girls can’t be athletes and only 

one in a thousand is built right for 

jumping. But I guess you're glad 

that you learned to jump in the 
track team.” 

“Jump? I didn’t. I never 

jumped before in my life. I 

had the mistaken idea that 

I could be a sprinter.” 


Margaret, following her glance, saw several cows 


Tennie and the others who could 
cover 75 yards in nine seconds. She 
realized that she would never have 
time to crawl under the fence or even 
to clamber through it with that crea- 
ture thundering after her. But with 
the barbed wire before her she did 
not slacken speed. Gathering her 
skirts in one hand, she leaped up and 
out. 

She was sitting in the soft grass be- 
side the road when Tommy reached 
her. Margaret, laughing a bit 
hysterically, calmed her fears and 
presented her with a branch of pussy 
willow, trophy of the chase. And the 
cow, the cause of the excitement, was 
quietly nibbling grass fifty yards 
away. 

“Oh, I wish my brother could have 
seen you jump!” Tommy cried when 
she was quite sure that no harm had 
resulted from the adventure. “He 





Tommy Cole looked at her in dis- 
belief. Then she went over and with 
her hand measured the height of the 
fence. “More than four feet the 
first time you ever jumped! And 
you'd rather be a sprinter? Why, I 
remember the first time my brother 
ever jumped four feet. It was in 
a prep school meet and he won first 
prize. Of course he goes higher than 
that now. He does six feet four in 
the intercollegiate now.” 

“Well, I wish I could do just one 
thing well in athletics,” Margaret 
began; then, mentally scourging 
herself for complaining, she finished 
cheerily, “But what difference does 
it make? We must fill that field 
book of yours.” 

Tommy did not move. “Can’t you 
run?” she demanded. 

Before Margaret realized it, the 
appeal of sympathy had drawn from 
her the story of her failure as a track 
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athlete. When she had finished, 
never mentioning of course the 
coaching she had lost by helping 
Tommy, her classmate was silent. 
Then she looked up. “You'll prob- 
ably think I’m mean, but I’m kind of 
glad there’s something you Twins 
can’t do. The Pom girls keep boast- 
ing all the time about your accom- 
plishments. But that is catty. I’m 
sorry I said it.” 
Margaret laughed merrily. “What 
a reputation! But you see how 
untrue it is at least my part of it: 
Come on, though. Botany is much 
more important.” 

By evening they had added scylla, 
spirea, tulips and a number of other 
specimens to their collection. Tommy 
Cole was happy in the thought that 
she had saved her scholarship record. 
Just as they returned to the college, 
she caught Margaret’s arm. “I 
might as well tell you,” she began 
hesitatingly, “I got an idea this after- 
noon. If you'll trust me for a little 
while, I see how you can win your 
numerals, after all.” 

“How?” 

“Don’t believe I better explain till 
I’m sure. But will you promise not 
to whisper to a soul our adventure of 
this afternoon? Good! Then as 
soon as I can I'll tell you the rest. 
In the meantime keep on practicing 
with the team, won’t you?” 

Margaret did not understand the 
remark either then or in the next ten 
days. She was certain, however, that 
if faithful practice in the gymnasium 
would give her a chance at her letter, 
she would spare no effort. Then 
Wednesday came, the day before the 
girls were to leave for their Easter 
vacation. At lunchtime, Margaret 
was called to the phone. Tommy’s 
excited voice greeted her. “Are you 
free this afternoon?” 

“No, I have a rhetoric class third 
hour with a lecture.” 

“Well, cut it. This is much more 
important. Any of the girls will 
lend you their notes. Now listen. 
Put on your gym suit and I'll meet 
you at the gym at two o’clock.” 

That was the only explanation she 
would give at that time, but she was 
prompt at the appointed place. “My 
brother’s here!” she cried when the 
Hammon Twin arrived. “You know, 
the jumper I told you about. He 
said he might stop on his way home 
and I told him about you. He’s go- 
ing to coach you to high jump. Put 
on a long skirt over your bloomers 
and come on.” 

“But I can’t jump, Tommy. I did 
it the other day because a cow chased 
me.” 

“What was it you told me? Peo- 
ple can do anything if they have to. 
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Well, we'll make you jump for your 
life, even if it means training a cow 
to chase you every time. Come on, 
he’s waiting. You helped me—Miss 
Burr says I’m above now—and I’m 
going to pay you back. That was 
bread cast on the water when you 
gave up a Saturday for me. 
it is coming back to you, if I can 
make it.” 

“Tt will be self-rising bread, won’t 
it, if I learn to jump?” 

“Unless we have to ring in a cow 
to be the yeast.” 

After Tommy had introduced a 
tall, lithe young man as “Ted,” the 
three left the campus and started 
into the country. Evidently the girl 
had selected the place beforehand, 
for she led them to a level spot on 
a grove of trees. Then Ted took out 
some string and fastened it between 
two trees. For the better part of the 
afternoon Margaret Hammon prac- 
ticed jumping. She would make a 
few attempts, then rest under the tree 
while her coach analyzed her efforts. 

For a long time it seemed very 
difficult. The knack of it was hard 
to discover. Finally Ted Cole 
jumped up enthusiastically. “That’s 
the way, Miss Hammon. Exactly 
the style! That little kick above the 
cross bar does the trick. Try it 
once more to be sure you have caught 
it, and we'll call it a day’s work.” 

“Now all you need is practice,” he 
assured her on their way back to 
college. 

“T’ll practice, then. Ill have folks 
at home think I’m a grasshopper be- 
fore the vacation is over.” 

“But .-don’t do it around here 
where the girls can see you,” 
advised Tommy. “Keep it a secret 
till the meet. You want to surprise 
them, don’t you?” 

nd so, although Margaret Ham- 

mon practiced faithfully at home, 
and on her return to college, she was 
sure that none of the girls suspected 
her secret. Not even to the Bunch 
did she confess it. If they noticed 
anything, it was only that she seemed 
to be running without any marked 
improvement, but they could not 
guess that the jumping practice in 
the woods was responsible for slow- 
ing her speed on the track. 

Lovey tried to sympathize with 
her, so did Glenn Brigden, but she 
assured them that they would never 
hear her complain. Nor did she 
have any explanations to make when 
her enemies made fun of her efforts. 
After the final trials for Field Day, 
even Miss Wood showed that she had 
lost faith in the Hammon Twin. 
“Miss Hammon a runner?” Mar- 
garet heard her laugh. “Why the 
only way she could win that race 


Now. 





Saturday would be to compel the 
rest to run backward.” 


M@earet was sure, because of the 

queer expression on the face of 
the gymnasium teacher, that the re- 
mark had been made for her benefit, 
but she did not care. She only smiled 
and practiced more determinedly. 
She would show them! 

The day before the meet, Ted 
Cole turned up again. Tommy tele- 
phoned Margaret and the three went 
out to their practice ground. After 
watching her once or twice, he shook 
his head. “Your take off is too close, 
Miss Hammon. Look, like this.” 

He laid out his handkerchief some 
eighteen inches from the string. 
“Now you see I don’t touch it. I 
plant my left foot behind it as I 
swing up my right leg.” He demon- 
strated it to her, then had her try. 

“That’s good. A little more speed,” 
he commented, raising the string. 
“Can you do four feet?” 

“I went an inch higher than that 
in the gym the other day when no- 
body was around.” 

“All right, then. 
time.” 

She tried twice and failed. “It’s 
your speed,” he snapped. “Come up 
fast. Now try it again. Speed!” 

This time Margaret gritted her 
teeth, dashed at it, and cleared the 
string. 

“Inches to spare,” Ted Cole ap- 
plauded. “And on a hard approach 
where you won’t have to hurdle roots 
and stones on the take-off, you can 
do even better. Do you know how 
high you went? All of four feet 
six. Yes, it is. Measure it. And 
you'll have to do at least that much 
in the meet tomorrow, or I'll be 
ashamed of my pupil. I’m sorry I 
can’t stay to see you do it, but we 
have a track meet ourselves. And— 
Oh, yes, here is a little trick that 
will help you win, for of course 
you’ve got to come out first.” 

He explained carefully, and Mar- 
garet looked at him in perplexity. 
“But is that exactly—fair?” 

“Absolutely. I’m going to do the 
same thing myself tomorrow. The 
only person to suffer by it if you fail 
is yourself. But you won't fail. 
Tommy wrote a telegram this morn- 
ing all ready to send me announcing 
your victory. You'll see. Get to 
bed early tonight and you'll be feel- 
ing fine tomorrow.” 

He was a good prophet. As Mar- 
garet Hammon came out to the 
Athletic Field, where it seemed as 
though most of the college had 
gathered to see the track meet, she 
felt physically fit. She had to assure 

(Continued on Page 32) 
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LOUISA OF THE MILLIONS 
By Maud Wilcox Niedermeyer 


RIX came back to the break- 
fast table waving three letters 
above her head. Her pretty 
face was round and rosy, and 

her eyes had a mischievous twinkle 
in them. 

“A bill for dad,” she said, laying 
it beside his plate with a flourish. 
“An advertisement for Bob,” she 
tossed him the big envelope, “and a 
real, swell looking affair for mother. 
Look, gold seal, ‘nd everything.” 

Mrs. Merrill opened her letter 
hurriedly, while her young brood 
watched her face closely. 

“Bad news!” pronounced Nancy, 
Trix’s twin sister. “I can tell by 
that little droop on the left side of 
mother’s mouth.” 

Mrs. Merrill laughed. “Yes, and 
no,” she said. “Aunt Elizabeth has 
written to say that Louisa, your 
cousin, is not very well. Their doc- 
tor thinks that three weeks in the 
country would benefit her greatly. 
She wants to know if it will be con- 
venient for us to have her make a 
visit.” 

Silence greeted this announcement 
for at least a second. Then Bob 
groaned. “Another girl in this house 
and I clear out,” he said. 

“Mercy!” exclaimed Trix, “she’s 
sick and used to everything grand. 
She couldn’t stand our house.” 

“Good gracious, the house doesn’t 
matter,” cried Nancy. “But she never 
could put up with our racket. If she’s 
sick, now, we'd finish her.” 

Daddy Merrill threw back his head 
and laughed heartily. “Then mother 
is to write to Aunt Elizabeth and say 
that we cannot have Louisa, but that 
we all hope she will find some nice 
country boarding place?” 

“Of course not!” exclaimed Trix. 
“Mother, please tell her to come, and 
we'll show her what a real family is 
like. Jinks, I’'d hate to be an only 
child.” And she threw her arm im- 
pulsively around her twin’s neck. 

It was finally decided that Daddy 
Merrill would send a telegram on his 
way to the office telling Aunt Eliza- 
beth that they would welcome Louisa 
gladly. 

“T suppose it means that the house 
has got to be cleaned from attic to 
cellar,” began Trix. 

“And the pantry filled with goodies, 
cakes and pies,” interrupted Nancy. 

“Gee, Whiz! I suppose the “Tin 


day. 
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Lizzie’ will have to have a bath,” 
finished Bob. 

“Now children, stop your chatter, 
and clear the breakfast table, while 
I take a look at the spare bed room,” 
said mother. “Bob, where are you 
going? You help the girls first. Yes, 
you can, you can carry out the left- 
overs for the chickens.” 

“How about a pail of hot suds and 
give the hen ,houses a scrubbing?” 
asked Bob, beating a tum-tum-de-de- 
tum on the bottom of the dish pan 
with a wooden potato masher. 














Bob and Trix laughed 
heartily over the thought of 
teaching their cousin how to 
swim — but later on, they 
had a big surprise—Read 
this story and see what it 
was! 














“Yes, and bring in the eggs when 
you come,” said Trix thrusting a pan 
of scraps into his hands. 

Such scouring, mopping and dust- 
ing as followed for the next three 
days! The whole house smelled of 
soap, washing powder and ammonia 
a good, clean, healthy smell. 
Fresh curtains were hung in the spare 
bedroom windows, or rather, in the 
guest room, as Trix insisted upon 
calling it now. Even the calendar 
came in for its share, and the last 
two months were torn off. The lit- 





‘tle old-fashioned clock was wound 


up and set going, and a fresh cover 
laid on the dresser: 

Louisa was expected on the fourth 
The cousins hadn’t seen each 
other since they were babies, and 
there was much speculation on the 
part of the Merrills as to the per- 
sonal qualities of their guest. 

“IT hope that she’s not the hoity- 
toity kind of a rich girl,” said Trix. 
as she took her seat beside Nancy in 
the scrubbed and shining Ford. 

They were on their way to the sta- 
tion, everyone a bit excited over the 
coming meeting. 

“T’ll die of fright if she is,” Nan 


replied. “I’m so glad mother came, 


too, for she always makes introduc- 
tions so easy.” She huddled down 
in one corner. Then suddenly, she 
sat bolt upright and exclaimed: 
“Trix, 7 know our  summer’s 
spoiled!” 

“You dear old thing, what do you 
mean?” 

“Just this. Louisa’ll 
lodge, and all our plans for it. It’s 
not her kind of fun. She’s used to 
dances and big affairs. Oh, dear, why 
do we have to have company?” Nan- 
cy buried her head on her sister’s 
shoulder. The tears were near the 
surface. 

“You girls make me tired,” com- 
plained Bob. “Louisa’s supposed to 
be sick, and I guess she won’t feel 
like putting on airs.” 

“My dears,” said Mrs. Merrill, 
“vou are not to take any notice of 
Louisa’s ill health. Her mother says 
she is a bit run down, but that we 
mustn’t cater to her. She is to join 
you in all your good times.” 

“The nearer I get to the station 
the more nervous I feel,” complained 
Nancy. 

“Here, none of that!” responded 
Trix, who always acted as a tonic on 
her twin. 

“I think I'll sit right here,” con- 
tinued Nancy, as Bob drew up to the 
platform. “I can see everybody.” 

At last the train came puffing and 
snorting into the station. Bob 
jumped out of the car, helped his 
mother out, and they both disappear- 
ed down the platform. 

She was here at last, Louisa of the 
millions, of fashionable watering re- 
sorts, of summers abroad, of govern- 
esses! She was pretty, too, in a frail, 
delicate way. Trix declared later 
that she never again would doubt 
that people could have eyes like vio- 
lets near shady pools. And the color 
of her hair was like taffy in its next 
to the last stage, just before it turns 
to that sickly, pale yellow. Louisa’s 
was yellow, but rich like gold with 
the sun on it. 

“Porter, lady, porter?” cried Bob, 
as he took her bag. “This way to 
the chariot, please.” 

A puzzled expression crossed 
Louisa’s face, and she turned in- 
stinctively to Mrs. Merrill. 

“You musn’t mind Bob,” said that 
good woman. “He’s just full of fun. 
We are verv glad that you are here, 


hate the 
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my dear. The twins are in the car. 
Nan is the timid one, and preferred 
to wait there. Of course, nothing 
would induce Trix to leave her. They 
are inseparable.” 

Trix said afterwards that she 
couldn’t remember how they got 
home, it was all such a blurr. But 
she never would forget the way Lou- 
isa got into the Ford. She 
sort of looked off to one side, sniffed 
slightly, and held her skirts close 
about her. Trix said Louisa had it 
alright, it being that awful air that 
so often goes with having a few mil- 
lion dollars more than the other fel- 
low. Louisa’s manner was gracious 
enough, but Trix caught only the 
vague condescension. “Snobbish,” 
she said to herself. “Wait until the 
three weeks are up!” 

And the trunks! Three of them! 

“Well, why not?” said Bob, when 
he had finished helping to carry them 
up to the guest room. “There’s one 
for each week.” 

“Nan,” cried Trix, grabbing her 
sister, and pulling her to one side. 
“Let’s ask her if we can help her un- 
pack. I intend to see what on earth 
one lone girl could put into three 
trunks.” 

“Alright, but you go first.” 

A few minutes later they tip-toed 
to Louisa’s room, and knocked on the 
door. 

“Come in,” called a weary voice. 
“It’s a sight in here. Celeste always 
puts my things away, but mother 
wouldn’t let me bring her. Perhaps 
you can tell me what to do with all 
this stuff.” 

Such a sight as the twins beheld. 
In the center of the room stood 
Louisa, gowned in a pretty pink silk 
kimona. Over each arm hung dain- 
ty garments. The chairs, the bed, 
even the dresser .were littered with 
clothes. 

“My stars!” gasped Trix. “When 
do you ever wear this all?” She 
jumped over a trunk tray then over 
a steamer trunk. “Makes me think 
of Eliza crossing the ice in ‘Uncle 
Tom’s Cabin,’” she continued, hop- 
ping over a pile of books. 

But what fun she and Nancy had 
examining the pretty things, and 
diving into the trunks for more. 

“This Japanese kimona is for you, 
Nancy,” said Louisa, “and there is 
one just like it for Trix. Here it 
is.” She handed the pretty garments 
to the girls, who giggled with sur- 
prise and delight. 

“Oh, I feel all thrilly inside,” 
cried Nancy, slipping into hers. 
“Thank you so much.” 

“I should say so!” ejaculated 
Trix, throwing hers about her 
shoulders. 
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“There's a package for your 
mother, and books for Uncle Robert 
and Bob,” continued Louisa. 

It wasn’t long before the atmos- 
phere had cleared considerably. 

An hour later as Trix was helping 
her mother in the kitchen, she ran 
into Bob. 

“Oh, I say, want to hear something 
about yourself?” she asked’ balanc- 
ing a plate of hot biscuits in one 
hand. 

“Shoot!” 

“Well, you’re absolutely funny! 
Louisa says so.” Trix threw back 
her head and laughed, and the bis- 
cuits came periously near toppling 
over. “Absolutely is Louisa’s pet 
word. They’ve got a butler in their 
house, and the hangings and draper- 
ies are rose velour and the furniture’s 
overstuffed——” 





“Hold on,” cried Bob, who had 
trailed the plate of biscuits into the 
dining room. “Overstuffed! Sounds 
like a Thanksgiving Day dinner.” 

“Well, that’s what Louisa called 
it, and she ought to know. Shall we 
take her to the Lodge in the morn- 
ing and break her in?” 


1°? 


“Sure thing! 


“And how about a swim in the 
lake? Do you suppose she can 


swim?” 


“Probably. I bet she’s taken les- 
sons, leaning over a piano stool. 
Let’s dump her in. She'd learn a 
heap more that way.” 

“Bob!” Trix stood still and 
looked her sternest. “No funny busi- 
ness.” 

The next morning the twins were 
up bright and early. 
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“Three cheers for ow 
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heroine, Louisa of the Millions.” 











“Tt’s middy blouses and bloomers 
today, Nan,” said Trix. “We're going 
to work on the lodge.” She tripped 
lightly down the hall to the guest 
room. “Louisa, oh Louisa, are you 
awake?” 

“Hardly,” answered sleepy voice. 
“Gracious!” She exclaimed, as she 
caught sight of Trix in the doorway. 
“You're all dressed. I never get up 
as early as this, and I generally have 
my breakfast in bed.” 

“Forget it,” snapped Trix. Then 
she colored vividly. “I beg your par- 
don, Louisa. That was very rude of 
me. But I am sure you do not want 
mother to go to all that extra trouble. 
We want to show you the Lodge to- 
day. We're way behind on our work 
there for we have been busy clean- 
ing house for your arrival. Now 
we'll have a jolly good breakfast and 
be off. We take our lunch with us.” 

“Oh, it’s a picnic. Ought I to wear 
that peach organdie dress?” 

“Oh my, no! Put on a middy. By 
the way, I don’t believe you brought 
one. Wait a minute.” Trix scamp- 
ered back to Nancy. 

“Three trunks and not a middy!” 
she exclaimed in a stage whisper. 
“Nan, have you an extra blouse? [ll 
lend her bloomers and a tie.” 

ut Louisa scorned the proffered 

clothes, and appeared at the 
breakfast table in a dainty white dress. 
There were no comments made, how- 
ever, and after the dishes had been 
done, Bob, Trix, Nancy, and Louisa 
started on the tramp for the Lodge. 

“The Lodge is really just a run- 
down old shack on the edge of the 
lake,” explained Trix on the way. 
“Dad ‘and Bob stayed over night 
there once last fall, when they were 
hunting, so we have nicknamed it 
the Lodge ever since. The owner 
said we could do anything we liked 
with it as long as we didn’t burn it 
down. It’s a one room cabin, that’s 
about all. But we're fixing it up 
great. Bob is building up the porch; 
it was tumbling down. And Nan and 
I are working on the inside. 

“It sounds terribly dirty,” said 
Louisa. 

“Sure, but it won’t be when we get 
through,” replied Bob. 

They scrambled over a hedge, and 
Louisa’s white dress got a bad tear. 

“Nan always carries pins,” said 
Trix. “She'll fix it up for you.” 

They halted for a few minutes, 
while Nancy patched up the rent. 

It wasn’t more than a quarter of 
a mile to the lake, and they were 
soon there. Bob got out his ham- 
mer and nails, and proceeded to 
pound away at the porch. 

“I’m glad were so_ nearly 
through,” said Nancy, busy with the 
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broom on the inside. “I’m just wild 
to have those farm kiddies ——” 

“Hush,” warned Trix. 

“You nearly spilled the beans that 
time, Nan,” said Bob. 

“Oh, do tell me about it,” begged 
Louisa, as she wandered from one 
busy worker to another. 

“Put your foot on that plank,” 
commanded Bob. “Now, hold still, 
while I drive this nail.” 

Louisa stretched out one pump en- 
cased little foot, and did as she was 
told. She was surprised at herself. 

“We ought to tell her,” said Nan. 
“She’s got to help us out, since she’s 
to stay three weeks.” 

“Well, it’s like this,” began Trix. 
“We're going to have a story-telling 
hour three days a week here for the 
farm-hand children. They are mostly 
foreigners, and. “ 

“Won't they be awfully dirty,” ob- 
jected Louisa. 

“If they are we'll dip them in the 
lake,” said Bob. 

“Anyway,” continued Trix, “Dirt 
or no dirt, Bob is to gather them up 
in the Ford, and haul ’em down here. 
We're going to have all our story 
books and pictures—we got them out 
of the attic last week—and the kid- 
dies can look at them. Don’t you 
think it’s a fine scheme?” 

Louisa was undecided. [t would 
be awfully nice for the children of 
course. But it might be a bore for 
the rest of them. They mustn’t think 
of asking her to talk to horrid little 
foreigners. 

Trix and Nancy were dismayed, 
and Bob whistled with all his might. 
But they were anxious to get the 
place finished, and worked with a 
will. After a while Louisa decided 
that she could wield a broom, and 
followed them about sweeping up 
stray chips and scraps. 

They ate their lunch out under a 
tree, and made quite a picnic of it. 

“Just look at Lou,” whispered Bob 
to Trix, as he sprawled out on the 
pin needles. “She’s leaning up 
against that tree, and J just now saw 
a bug craw] down her neck. Wouldn’t 
she be horrified, if she knew it?” 

“Bob, snip it off this very minute,” 
cried Trix, who hated crawly things. 

“Oh, it’s gone now. I dare say it 
dropped down to her waist.” 

“You horrid boy, you’re only teas- 


ing.” 





y the time they arrived home Lou- 

isa was a sorry sight. Her pretty 
dress had met with several accidents, 
and she decided that she would bor- 
row the middy blouse for the next 


day. 

it wasn’t long before the Lodge 
was finished. The long, low benches 
were ready; even the gayly colored 
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cretonne curtains were hung at the 
windows, and the story books piled 
neatly on the one big table. All was 
in readiness. 

Louisa was arranging her hair in 
a more girlish fashion these days, and 
a faint glow was beginning to spread 
over her cheeks. One couldn’t live 
in the atmosphere of the Merrill 
household without catching some of 
Trix’s high spirits, Nan’s gentleness 
and Bob’s fun. The family heard 
less and less of, “In our house the 
butler”; or “Celeste always does that 
for me.” The mask was fast slipping 
away. 

he first afternoon for the story tell- 

ing hour the girls were greatly 

excited as they tramped to ‘the lake. 
Bob had gone ahead to gather up the 
the children and to explain to be- 
wildered parents that they would be 
brought back again. 

“Oh, Trix suppose they get rest- 
less, or don’t like the stories you tell 
or ” 





“Hush, Nan. If they don’t like m 
stories, they’re bound to like yours.” . 

“T feel sort of nervous like at Mil- 
dred Stockwell’s wedding,” confessed 
Louisa. “I’m glad that I’m nothing 
but monitor. I would die of fright 
if I had to open my mouth.” 

When they reached the Lodge, they 
rearranged everything, and then did 
it all over again. At last Bob ap- 
peared with his strange assortment 
of youngsters. There were eight of 
them, and they seemed fairly to drip 
from the car, as they hung over the 
sides. . 

Trix marshalled them in and seated 
them on the benches, chattering away 
to them all the time. There was 
an expectant hush and breathless 
silence, as she started her first story. 
It surprised her. “Why, the poor kid- 
dies!” she thought, “I don’t believe 
they have ever heard stories before.” 

Any embarrassment that she might 
have felt melted away entirely as she 
gazed into their eager little faces. 
They sat spell-bound, as she took 
them through the Land of Romance. 
One little fellow, who couldn’t under- 
stand English wondered out of the 
room, but no one noticed him. 

On and on went Trix. As soon 
as she finished one, there were excited 
exclamations. 

“Annodder "tory, please.” 

And Trix would start again. 

Suddenly there was a loud wail 
from the direction of the lake, and 
then a splash! 

Louisa, who was sitting nearest the 
door, sprang up, and was out of the 
Lodge, and down to the water’s edge 
in a flash. Trix and Nan followed, 


(Continued on page 30) 
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THE PRACTICAL SCOUT— 


Ne INDOORS AND OUT 
Edited by Eliza Morgan Swift 


LEAPING FISH AND LAUGHING 
WATERS 


Our Southern Scouts are beginning 
to get out their gingham dresses 
and last year’s straw hais and won- 
der which they can turn inside out 
or upside down for this season’s use. 
Now please don’t think I am going to 
make some wonderfully helpful sug- 
gestion about your wardrobes, for | 
am only calling attention to the 
fact, that (as I write, it is the first 
day of spring), and somewhere the 
buds are ready to burst and the 
streams are babbling through the 
woods, unencumbered by the ice and 
snow which still chains them in the 
north. 

In these streams the fish are mov- 
ing, after the long, dull winter, leav- 
ing the deep waters of the lakes and 
working their way up against the cur- 
rent to where the trees touch across 
the narrow threads of water and 
where the little pools, that lie be- 
tween, in the sunshine, are safe har- 
bors for the baby fish to come. If 
you have ever followed the windings 
of a mountain brook, back from its 
broad mouthed entrance at the lake, 
you will wonder how the fishes climb 
those slippery hills of rocks, how 
they ever get beyond the first tiny 
waterfall. And yet they do: with 
leaps into the air many times their 
own length, they gain first one little 
pool at the side of the fall, then a 
rocky ledge, then over the top with a 
great effort. Incredible instinct, in- 
credible achievement! 

In Canada on all artificial dams, 
all river obstructions, are built fish 
ladders, little successive inclosed 
pools whereby the fish can scale the 
heights. These ladders are compul- 
sory by law and it is to be hoped 
that some day our country too, will 
protect its fish in this way. But 
in the meantime, Scouts, keep an eye 
out on your hikes and where you can, 
pile some rock together here and 
there, up the dams and waterfalls of 
your favorite streams, to break the 
force of the current and to hold little 
basins of water, “leaping pools” we 
will call them, 
for the fishes. If 
the fishermen in 
your _neighbor- 
hood, thank you 
for your trouble, 
do you ask 
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Commissioner of Colorado Springs 


them to return the kindness by 
using the barbless fish hooks. They 
will demur at this. Only a few, very, 
very sporting fishermen, have learned 
the added excitement which they give 
to this oldest of all sports, but even 
if only a few put your suggestion to 
the test, many an undersized little 
trout will be saved a lacerated jaw. 

It would be interesting to know 
when the fishing season opens and 
closes, in each state. In this way 
we could follow the spring from the 
Gulf of Mexico to Canada and know 
when winter would be closing down 
across the country in the fall. Let us 
see how many Scouts can send in 
this information. 


OUTDOOR PROBLEM, NO. 1 

A Scout is crossing a lake in a row 
boat. There is a heavy mist and she 
cannot see the opposite shore. She 
steers N.N.E. which is two points of 
the compass above the spot where 
she intends to land. She does this 
to allow for the wind, which is blow- 
ing across the lake, from the East. 
She makes her landing safely; ac- 
complishes her errand and starts for 
home. The wind has entirely died 
down, but the mist is still thick on 
the lake. What course does she steer 
to return to the starting point? 








INDOOR PROBLEM, NO. 1 

“I don’t mind the cooking, but I 
do just hate washing dishes.” I wish 
{ had counted the number of times I 
have heard this remark. I believe it 
would mount up as fast as compound 
interest. A Girl Scout would never 
say such a thing. Certainly not! 
“A Girl Scout is Cheerful.” But 
just the same, I think the Scouts will 
welcome suggestions for making dish 
washing easier. There are ways and 
also simple devices that save a great 
deal of the hard work. How many 
of you can send im some practical 
hint along this line? 











NOTE.—All answers to problems should 
be sent in within two weeks of the date 
for publication. And ‘remember Scouts 
this is your page and every contribution 
you send in that brings an interesting bit 
of information or helpful suggestion will 
reach every other Scout and add just that 
much to our general fund of knowledge 
and preparedness. Address all communi- 
cations to THE AMERICAN GIRL, 189 
Lexington Ave., New York City. And use 
postal cards whenever possible. 














OUR FEATHERED FRIENDS 

Bird lovers are already preparing 
a Spring welcome for the feathered 
folk who are returning from their 
fashionable southern winter  re- 
sorts; and we will lose a great 
deal if we let another Summer 
slip by without adding them to our 
family circle. A good way to begin 
is to induce them to build on the 
premises. Bird houses can be pro- 
vided to suit their particular taste 
in architecture. But even without 
such lavish hospitality we will find 
them glad to take out a lease, if we 
will but provide them with material 
for their cottages. A square box 
made of wire netting covered with a 
bit of wood to keep the contents dry, 
fastened to a tree or piazza post will, 
if filled with wool, cotton yarn and 
feathers, induce them to nest nearby. 


CARE OF CUT FLOWERS 

As soon as received, cut flowers 
should have their stems clipped half 
an inch or more, and placed in a 
deep vase filled with cold water. The 
stems should be clipped and the 
water changed daily. In use, the 
flowers should be placed in a cool 
location free from draughts. 
Draughts are especially disastrous to 
cut flowers. 

The best place to put the flowers, 
if not wanted at once, is the ice box, 
if it is large enough, as they are pre- 
served by the cool temperature away 
from the air. 

A little cracked ice in the vase 
every day adds to the keeping possi- 
bilities in warm weather. 

It is a mistaken idea to believe that 
the placing of flowers by an open 
window will prolong their keeping 
qualities. Keeping flowers in an 
overheated room is also wrong. 

Flowers should not be crowded 
into a receptacle. To avoid this, 
never arrange too many flowers in a 
single vase; and always be sure to 
have the vase filled to the brim with 
fresh cool water, and so arranged 
that the stems do 
not tough the bot- 
tom of the vase. a, 


All _ flowers 
should be im- Ww i 
mersed in the ne 
water to fully ra 
half the length of 

the stems. 




















TACOMA, WASHINGTON 


Girl Scouts of Tacoma had a most 
delightful time at their last Rally. 
It opened with ensemble singing of 
the Girl Scout songs, “Everywhere 


You Go Today,” and “Pack Up Your 
Dinner in Your Brown Knap-sack.” 


Then followed the formal open- 
ing exercise, presentation of prizes, 
and announcements. Prizes of pen- 
nants were presented to Troops 3 
and 5. Troop 5 also received a prize 
of five dollars for Scout equipment. 
Troop 11 won a prize of one dollar 
for their Treasury. Troop 5 won 
the pennant for making the most and 
the neatest wreaths for the Christmas 
Sale conducted by the Tacoma Coun- 
cil of Girl Scouts, and the five dol- 
lars for holding first place on the 
Honor Roll for eight consecutive 
weeks. After announcements were 


made the Troops gave impromptu 
stunts. 
Troop 1 of Tacoma depicted me- 
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chanical dolls. Dorothy Steiner rep- 
resented the little girl doll, and 
would say “Mom-ma,” when bent 
over; Betty Roberts, the lady of 
fashion, made use of mirror and 
powder puff; Margaret Church, the 
cook doll, stirred batter; Madge 
Shera, a knight of Sir Arthur’s Ta- 
ble Round, drew from its sheath a 
terribly wicked looking sword; Van- 
ita Williams was the little doll who 
scattered flowers; Susan Fitch and 
Charlotte Garlick, as “Babes in the 
Wood,” fed each other as they did 
not do in the origins] story; Rhea 
Newman was a dancing doll. These 
dolls wer: presented by Mary D. Ba- 
ker, who was dressed, after the fash- 
ion of former times, in bonnet and 
Paisley shawl. 

Troop 2 also represented mechan- 
ical dolls. Alice McCreery, dressed 
as a modern mother, with her little 
girl, Isabel Kane, dressed in lacy 
white frock, entered the doll shop of 
a lame old man, who was Janet 
Watson. The lame old man then 
exhibited the dolls. They were very 
quaint and charming, some in old- 
fashioned frocks, a doll from Se- 
ville, with lace mantilla and fan, a 
doll from Italy with basket of fruit 
and jewels, a cadet doll with smart 
cap perched on one ear, and pre- 
sented last of all, small Virginia 
Phelps, representing a Girl Scout 
doll, was chosen by the little girl. 

_ Troop 3 sang a song, “Old Glory 
Is Protecting You,” composed by 
their Captain, Mrs. Ella Edman. 

Troop 4. gave a clever little farce, 
“The Heathen Chinee,” which was 
greeted with bursts of laughter. 
Jane Macpherson, representing Wing 
Wu, the Chinaman, was the cause of 
much merriment, as was Edna Hop- 
kins, who took the part of the cat. 


Troop 5, in costume and panto- 
mime, represented familiar books. 
They called upon the audience to 
guess the title of the books. Violet 
Moore in velvet suit with wide lace 
collar, and curls in golden disarray, 
had scarcely stepped forward to say 
“When I am a man I’m going to be 
President of the United States,” be- 
fore the audience guessed that she 
was Little Lord Fauntleroy. 





Troop 8 presented an original 
play, written by two members of 
Troop 8, Alice Griggs and Mary 
Beutel. The play depicted two boys 
playing marbles. They were making 


uncomplimentary remarks about 
some Girl Scouts who were playing 
nearby. Later on, the girls were 
able to render First Aid to one of 
the boys, who was hurt, and thereby 
change the boys’ opinion of ‘them. 
The girls who took the parts of the 
boys were Gladys Ericson and Mar- 
ion Gibbs. They played their roles 
with a splendid touch of realism. 

Troop 11 gave “Every Girl.” Ow- 
ing to the illness of two members of 
the cast two changes were miade at the 
last minute, but all the parts were 
successfully played by those taking 
part. 

Then Troops 2, 8 and 11 compet- 
ed in a knot-tying contest. The first 
trial resulted in a tie score. Troop 
% won the second trial. 
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CINCINNATI, OHIO 
The Star of Bethlehem Troop 67 
from the Santa Maria Institute is 


only one year old, but some of its: 


members having tasted the joys of 
Camp Proctor last summer, they 
were determined not to miss it this 
year. So they put their heads to- 
gether at the Business Meetings, de- 
cided to give a play, charging 10 
cents for Juniors (under 14) and 15 
cents for grown-ups. After ransack- 
ing the Public Library, they decided 
the play they liked the best of all 
was one which appeared in THE 
AMERICAN Girt of last December, “A 
Brownie’s Dream,” by Virginia Mat- 
thias. So rehearsals began with fer- 
vor, every Scout in the Troop having 
a part—scissors and needles got busy 
on the costumes, and on Washing- 
ton’s Birthday, when we also cele- 
brated our first Troop birthday, we 
made our first appearance before the 
footlights at St. Peter’s Cathedral 
Hall. We felt honored to have Miss 
Price, the Cincinnati Girl Scout Di- 
rector, accept our invitation to at- 
tend. 

Modesty forbids our saying what 
we think of that performance, but 
suffice it to say that the audience en- 
joyed it and made very nice remarks 
about it afterwards. Best of all, we 
cleared over $10.00 which sends 
eight happy scouts to camp. Now 
for the other eight! We are nothing 
daunted, and hope to have full ranks 
at “Colors” when the scouts gather 
at beautiful Camp Proctor, next sum- 
mer. 


BAINBRIDGE, GA. 

The Girl Scouts of Bainbridge, with 
Mrs. Leonard Willis, captain, have 
been happily surprised by a gift from 
D. T. Sutherland, owner of machine 
shops of this city. The girls were 
planning to mark the tree planted 
by them on last arbor day in Willis 
Park with a tablet and when they 
asked the prices of same they learned 
of the gift. The tablet has been re- 
ceived and is a beautiful one of 
brass, eight by ten and bears the in- 
scription: “Planted by Girl Scouts of 
Bainbridge, Georgia, December 9, 
1921.” 

At an early date the Girl Scouts 
will place the tablet with appropriate 
exercises and will have Mr. Suther- 
land for their guest on the occasion. 
Splendid work has been recently 
done by the Girl Scouts in the col- 
lection of clothing for the poor. 





The Brownie’s Dream—Troop 67, Cincinnati—Read about them on this page. 


HUTCHINSON, KANSAS 

Our troop was organized in June, 
1921. In the last week of June, we 
went camping at Camp Carlile, fifty- 
two miles from here. We were taken 
out in cars thus eliminating the rail- 
road expense. While at Camp Car- 
lile, our scouts took many tests. We 
practised signalling, rowing, swim- 
ming, drilling and many other use- 
ful things. We did our own cook- 
ing and practised bandaging. 

During the rest of the summer, we 
took several overnight hikes. Late 
in August, a body made up of patrol 
leaders asked the City Commissioner 
for a room in Convention Hall. The 
Commissioner gave us the room and 
fixed it up for us at the expense of 
$500. 

In September, at the State Fair, we 
had a booth and sold ice-cream cones, 
pop-corn and candy. We cleared 
about $25.00, which we used to fur- 
nish our room. In November we 
had a Rummage Sale netting $20.00. 
We also used this for our room. 

We had Thrift Week and received 
$16.00 from this. 

We have a Basket Ball Team and 
have played three outside games. We 
have won two of these. 

We also have started a Vacation 
Fund to help pay for our coming 
Summer. When each scout has a 
birthday, she puts in this fund the 
number of pennies that she is old. 
We soon expect to have a waffle sup- 
per and use the proceeds for camp- 
ing. In our room, we have a por- 
celain pig bank, and in this we put 
our extra change at scout meetings 
to buy our captain a Gold Thanks 
Badge. 


The Boy Scouts of Troop 1 enter- 
tained us with a Hallowe’en party 
and we gave them in return a Christ- 
mas party. We also entertained the 
new girls at a Valentine’s party. 

The Bicycle Patrol blazed a trail 
for our hike the following Saturday. 
They did splendid work. 

So here’s three cheers for our Cap- 
tain who has helped us so much! 

M. A. T., 
Scribe. 


AUGUSTA, MAINE 


A short time ago the Girl Scouts 
challenged the Boy Scouts to a race. 
The troop which had the greatest 
percentage of Second Class scouts at 
the end of one month was to be en- 
tertained by the losing troop. Of 
course the Girl Scouts won. 

Friday night, the 13th of Janu- 
ary, was the evening chosen by the 
boys to take the girls to Norridge- 
wock on a straw ride and on their 
return an oyster supper was served in 
the Domestic Science room at the 
High School. 

The trip to Norridgewock was 
made in two teams, one driven by 
Mr. Sirois, and the other by William 
Hoyt. They were accompanied by 
Scout Master Clement Downs and 
Scout Captain Helen Downs and the 
evening was a jolly occasion for 
both the defeated scouts, who were 
the splendid hosts of the evening, 
and the victorious scouts, the girls, 
the guests of the evening. These 
young people heartily appreciate the 
work which the scout master and 
scout captain, Mr. and Mrs. Downs, 
are doing for them. 








The AMERICAN GIRL 








—AND SCOUTING NEWS FROM ABROAD 











The following letter which was 
sent in by Miriam Benard of Provi- 
dence, R. I., is sure to prove inter- 
esting to every Girl Scout. 

My dear Miriam: 


Very many thanks for your most 
interesting letter which I received 
this morning. It was a great sur- 
prise, as ahout two months ago I 
read in our magazine, The Guide, 
that English Guides were wanted to 
correspond with American Girl 
Scouts. The idea appealed to me so 
1 sent to the head office for an ad- 
dress but heard nothing further, 
until I received your letter, so you 
can guess what a pleasant surprise 
it was. 

I hope you do not mind my ad- 
dressing you as Miriam, but we are 
all “sisters,” aren’t we? Would you 
mind calling me Florrie as I always 
think “Florence” sounds so stiff and 
unfriendly, and we mean to be the 
best of friends, don’t we? At least, 
I do. It will be lovely to write and 
tell each other all the news. 


Yes! I am seventeen years old 
but I look quite young; everybody 
thinks I am only fourteen or fifteen 
at the most—you see, I am barely 
five feet and I certainly feel very 
young and am quite a “tom boy,” 
for I love “running wild.” 

I have not been a Patrol Leader 
long, as I have only just been trans- 
ferred to my present company. I 
am rather excited for last week I was 


made Pack Leader of the Brownies— 


I think you call them Blue Birds, do 
you not? 

Do you have far to go to your 
meetings? I have to go about two 
and one-half miles but go by train 
generally. 


Naturally, you will be wondering 
what I am like. I am not a very ex- 
citing person, but in two points I 
am like you: I have brown eyes and 
hair, the latter is never tidy, al- 
though I keep having it “bobbed” 
saying “now perhaps it will keep 
tidy,” but unlike you, I am not very 
tall. 


So glad you have a nice time at 
camp. I did not go this year but 
had a splendid time last year with 
my old company. We went right out 
in the country, the nearest village be- 
ing four miles away. We were at a 
farm so slept in a huge barn, and 
then J had a most exciting time. 


We had a Rally in July for the 
whole of our district, over 4,000 
Guides were present. Princess Mary 
(the Girl Guide President) inspected 
us. After the “march fast” she was 
perfectly sweet, for she spoke to 
each company separately. She pre- 
sented us with a silver cup which we 
won for sports. Mrs. Low, the Chief 
Girl Scout of America, was also 
there and was met at the entrance by 
a Guide carrying an American Flag. 

Probably you will think I live in 
a very busy part of London, but far 
from it; we are about ten miles from 
the city and are really quite in the 


country although not far from the 
town which is about two and one- 
half miles away. I love the country 


_but it is nice to be in easy distance 


of town as the country is not at all 
exciting in the winter. 

How long have you been a Girl 
Scout? By the way, it seems so fun- 
ny to say Girl Scout as we are called 
Girl Guides and only have Boy 
Scouts in England. I like your name 
best, though, as it sounds more use- 
ful somehow. Do please write to me 
again soon, won’t you? Even your 
tiniest items of news will be of great 
interest to me. Isn’t it wonderful to 
think we are all working together 
for the good of our country? I am 
so terribly keen on Guide work. 

We have about fifty girls in our 
company, ranging in age from twelve 
to nineteen and we keep getting new 
recruits so we are really quite a big 
company. We had a concert last 
March and after expenses were paid 
had a balance of fifteen pounds with 
which we have bought a Union Jack 
and company colors, which is a blue 
flag with “2nd W. Finchley” worked 
in silk and a huge First Class badge 
and its emblem, “Be Prepared,” in 
the middle. Both these flags are to 
be dedicated soon. This will be 
quite a solemn ceremony. 

Once more asking you to write 
soon, and hoping you are not bored 
with all this writing I must now 
close with best wishes, I am, 

Your cousin Guide, 
FLORRIE BURLEY. 








SWAMPSCOTT, MASS. 


The very nicest thing that hap- 
pened to us this year was when the 
Swampscott Boy Scouts asked us to 
play for their parade on their Annual 
Field Day. Field Day found us 
ready and we had a fine time. Seats 
were reserved on the Grand Stand for 
us. Now comes the part we are so 
proud of as it shows the real Scout 
spirit between our Boy and Girl 
Scouts. Armistice Day we were to 
parade with the homg-town people, 
and the night before I was told that 
before the parade started the next 
morning the Swampscott Girl Scout 
Bugle and Drum Corps were to be 
presented with a silk American Flag 
and carrier in thanks for our services 
and help to them. Can’t you imagine 
it was a proud group of Girl Scouts 
who marched down the double line 
of real soldiers to be met half way 





Girl Scouts can cook out of doors in more 


ways one! Islington, Mass. 
down the line of march by the Boy 
Scouts carrying such a beautiful flag. 
They made a splendid speech when it 
was presented, and now our flag is 
our most cherished possession. 


SOUTH MANCHESTER, CONN. 

“In connection with a church sup- 
per at the Center Congregational 
church in South Manchester, Conn. 
Troop No. 1 Girl Scouts held a candy 
sale. A table was placed in the cor- 
ner of the room and prettily deco- 
rated with yellow crepe paper and 
daffodils. Wax lily cups were filled 
with home-made candy and sold for 


‘ten cents a cup and during the fif- 


teen or twenty minutes between the 
supper and the entertainment, the 
Scouts passed among the audience 
with the candy. In that interval they 
were entirely sold out, netting $11.85- 
which will be put by towards the 
Camp Fund. It is earnestly hoped 
that enough money can be earned 
between now and June to send every 
member of the Troop to the Camp 
at Gales Ferry this summer.” 


M. E. T., 
Captain. 
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COLORADO SPRINGS, COLO. 

For two years the Colorado Springs 
Scouts had Inter Troop contests, 
when one of the chief points was for 
each Scout to do some “Home work” 
regularly, and this had to be report- 
ed on to the captain by the scout’s 
mother. It might be washing the 
supper dishes, feeding the chickens, 
doing the ironing, or perhaps always 
remembering to hang up coats and 
hats—an endless variety of tasks 
were decided upon as “Home work,” 
and from the reports which the 
mothers turned in, these tasks were 
well and faithfully done. 

This year, our Officers Associa- 
tion, an organization of Captains and 
Lieutenants, who meet regularly to 
make plans for Scouting, decided to 
emphasize the “Home Scout” through- 
out the month of March, and they 
are all preparing their older scouts 
for the Homemaker badge, and the 
younger ones for cooking, table set- 
ting, and bed making tests. 

The story given below was written 
by a Scout in Colorado Springs and 
we think it MUST have been intended 
for our “Home Number.” 

A Good Turn 

Mary Lee walked slowly down the 
street. It was raining, and although 
sheltered by an umbrella, she felt 





damp all over, even in 
spirits. It was un- 
natural for Mary Lee 
to be downcast. Yet 
she had a right to be 
sad. It was Friday, the 
day of the week-end 
party at the Scout 
cabin, and oh, how she 
longed to go. 

She could almost see 
all the girls in the 
troop. Some of them 
were gaily preparing 
supper; some with 
glowing cheeks were 
cutting food for the 
roaring fire in the fire- 
place; one or two 
might be building lean- 
tos for their pioneer 
tests; after supper they 
would sing and listen 
to Miss _ Reading’s 
lovely stories. But 
whatever they were do- 
ing, there was not one 
of them who was not 
having the time of her 
life; and Mary Lee 
had never wanted to be 
anywhere. quite so 
much. 

How she envied them! 

But Mary could not go. Her 
mother was home, sick in bed. Little 
Betty Lee had a bad cold. So, of 
course, being a Girl Scout, she would 
stay at home and care for them. 

“Is that you, Mary?” her mother 
asked with a weary voice. “I thought 
you'd never get home. Where have 
you been all this time?” 

“I’ve been coming as fast as I 
could, Mother,” answered Mary, as 
she entered. “Are you feeling any 
better?” 

“My back has been aching all day. 
No, I don’t feel any better. I wish 
that I could have something hot 
for " 

“Of course, mother, I am just get- 
ting ready to prepare you some 
broth. They taught me to make all 
kinds of good things in Scouting.” 

“I wish you wouldn’t talk about 
the Scouts all the time. You'd learn 
more if you stayed at home.” 

Just then Betty started to cry; so 
Mary petted and comforted her. 

At last, when everything was done 
and when she was in her white bed, 
Mary sobbed and sobbed. 

“T don’t seem to receive many 
thanks for staying away from the 
Scout party,” she thought, ‘‘and the 





girls will just think that I didn’t 
want tocome. Oh, if they only knew.” 

But little did Mary Lee know that 
at just that moment Miss Reading 
was saying, “Bless Mary Lee’s heart. 
I suppose that the poor child had to 
stay at home and take care of her 
sick mother. I believe I shall take 
some ripe fruit to Mrs. Lee when we 
get back. Really, I think that Mary 
is one of my best Scouts.” 

Contributed by Virginia Manning 
of Silver Spruce Troop. 


GREENVILLE, S. C. 

Although still in their infancy 
Eagle Troop No. 1 of Greenville, 
South Carolina, has been working 
hard to show the “stuff” they are 
made of. Many complex situations 
have arisen but the Girl Scouts have 
always come “smilin’ thru.” Al- 
though without a leader they clung 
together for about four months and 
were all on deck to welcome their 
new officer. 

The most important thing the 
Scouts have done yet was when 
they adopted a family of four chil- 
dren whose father and mother were 
ill with tuberculosis. After Christ- 
mas they did not let the matter 
drop. The children have all been 
examined by the City Health Officer. 
We are now looking forward to co- 
operating in every way with the Health 
Officials during the tonsil and ade- 
noid operations which were found 
necessary. We also plan to do with- 
out a few of our parties and furnish 
the family with milk each day. As 
a beginning we have given up our 
Valentine Day Party. 

M. C. E., Lieutenant. 
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TULSA, OKLA. 


We have between one hundred and 
fifty and two hundred registered 
scouts and many others who are get- 
ting ready to be enrolled. 

Troop No. 1 has fifty-one regis- 
tered scouts with nine girls just be- 
4inning Tenderfoot work. 

Some of our High School scouts 
made half a dozen little dresses for 
Ruby and Robbie, our little sixteen 
month old twins out at the Children’s 
Home. Two of the girls are filling 
one of the requirements for the Child 
Nurse badge by “borrowing” these 
twins and caring for them on Satur- 
days. 

As yet we have no Local Director, 
but feeling the need of unifying our 
work, the commissioned officers met 
and formed an organization that will 
meet once a month and discuss the 
various problems that arise from time 


to time. M. E. M. 


SAN DIEGO, CALIF. 


Twenty-five girl scouts in San 
Diego, California, the Owaissia 
troop of the Florence school, proved 
their fitness to be the future home- 
makers of the nation recently by 
cooking and serving a six-course din- 
ner at the Zlac boat house. The 
judges agreed that the heart of the 
man of the coming generation was 
likely to be satisfied if the shortest 
road thereto was, according to the 
time-old adage, through the alimen- 
tary canal. Each course was voted 
“still more delicious” from the fruit 
cocktail to the home-made ice cream 
and cake. 

The table was decorated with a 
centerpiece representing a camping 
scene, and each place card bore a 





Girl Scout button as a souvenir of 
the evening. A bunch of violets also 
lay beside-the plate of each of the 
three judges. 

Scouts Winnona Rummery and 
Julia Fraley, who were working for 
the hostess badge, made introduc- 
tions and found cozy window seats 
which gave the best possible scenic 
views of the bay under the reflected 
lights. 

The dinner was the final test 
which the 25 scouts were required 
to pass for their cook merit badges, 
and was under the direction of the 
troop captain, Miss Constance Vogt, 
and the lieutenant, Miss Rachel 
Lindburg. 


COLUMBUS, OHIO 

Troop 12 was registered May 6th 
with two full patrols. It was not 
long before there were four full 
patrols. 

In August, the girls gave a Lawn 
Fete, at which they made over fifty 
dollars. For this we made fifty 
pounds of candy, almost a hundred 
pop-corn balls, and thirty-five cakes. 

We helped a man twice who is sick 
and has a wife and five children. 
He has no one to do his work but 
his wife. We made clothes for a 
baby who came and didn’t have many. 

At Christmas time we sent out 
eleven baskets to the needy families, 
and we gave to the Children’s Hos- 
pital thirty dolls, thirty-five sacks 
of candy. 

In February the girls gave a 
Mother and Daughter Party. There 
were over a hundred present. We 


had a fine program on which there 

was a play called “School Days.” 
Our troop now consists of forty 

girls, 


and two 
mascots. One 
is a large Aire- 
dale dog, and 
the other a 
girl who was 
not old enough 
to be a scout 
but was very 
anxious to be, 


two _ lieutenants, 


so the girls 
voted to take 
her in as a 


mascot. She is 
now eight 
years old. 
R.3.. 
Secretary, 
Troop 12. 








PITTSBURGH, PA. 

Two rather crestfallen Scouts ap- 
peared at Pittsburgh headquarters 
one hot day last summer. They had 
been on a fruitless quest for a baby 
to “practice on” for the Child Nurse 


Proficiency Badge. Neither of them 
had a baby brother or sister or even 
cousin and none of the neighbors in 
the fashionable part of the city 
where they lived seemed eager to 
trust their babies to a pair of will- 
ing fourteen-year-olds! Pittsburgh 
headquarters, not having a reserve 
list of babies ready to be practiced 
on, had to postpone the solution of 
the problem but fortunately the 
Scouts arranged matters for them- 
selves. 

They came bounding into head- 
quarters a few days later fairly burst- 
ing with their news. They had ar- 
ranged to serve as volunteer nurses 
aids at Soho Day Nursery in the 
poorest section of Pittsburgh where 
babies of all colors and nationalities 
are left in the morning by working 
mothers and safely collected again at 
night. And through the hottest part 
of a very hot summer they spent four 
hours a day learning child care with 
dozens of babies to “practice on.” 
The nurse in charge could not say 
enough nice things about the Scouts’ 
quickness to learn, willingness to 
obey orders and dependability. She 
put in a standing order for any other 
Scouts whose own homes could not 
furnish the required subjects for the 
Child Care Badge. And two Scouts 
in Pittsburgh have gone back to their 
homes with a new vision of service. 
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OUR DOMESTIC BROWNIES 


The Brownies at Waterview Play- 
ground have proven such a success 
that their Captain Miss Ginder, has 
been deluged with letters from grate- 
ful mothers who are perfectly de- 
lighted at having such busy little 
bees helping them in their homes. 

Captain Ginder is running a Pack 
Contest, points being awarded as 
follows: 


TRIE sacenssenrnennscosenianeisitspiomioen 1 point 
Wash dishes ..........--scsses--s00 _ 
Dry dishes ......ssscssessesseseseees - 
Combing own hair ..............+ : 
Making bed. .........sssseseseseees 4 “ 


Keeping a wash dress clean 
enough to wear 3 times.... 5 


Keeping yard in ordet........ -_ 
Having an average at school 


of E. E. 8 plus................ a 
Having an average at school 

GED: eticitiiciasiahiiticsenstiniiontcintin Se” 
Having an average at school 

se Ore ln 


Gold stars are awarded for excel- 
lence. 


The Fairy Pack seems to be rath- 
er in the lead on earning points, but 
all the packs are working hard and 
doing well. 


NEEDLEWOMAN’S BADGE 


Troop 32 has been hard at work 
with the girls all trying for their 
Needlewoman Badge and they are 
doing something nice for some un- 
fortunate babies into the bargain for 
they have been spending some time 
making beautiful little dresses 
which are to be presented to Metho- 
dist Deaconess House at 6th and Vine 
Streets and be distributed from 
there. 


The girls have been so_ pleased 
with the results of their labor that 
they are now going to start in and 
make some more dresses to present 
to the Visiting Nurse Society. Ma- 
terial has been promised them for 
this purpose by a sympathetic 
friend. 
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TROOP 85 
Baptist Church, Frankford Ave. 
Dear Members of Headquarters: 

I am writing this letter to you as 
the Scribe of Troop 85. We wish 
to acquaint you with the doings of 
our troop. Last Thursday was our 
anniversary and we had a social in 
honor of it. On that night we pre- 
sented the minister of that Church 
with a very pretty book marker for 
the new Pulpit Bible. It was purple 
satin with yellow fringe on the ends 
of it and a yellow anchor worked 
on one end. 

Last week we all brought clothes 
to fill a barrel which was to be sent 
to the South for the needy negroes 
there. As a whole our troop has 
worked hard and with great results. 

Hoping that you will appreciate 
our acts and will approve of them, 
I, the representative of our troop, 
bring the doings of our troop to you 

Respectfully yours, 
ANNA BACHMAN, 
Scribe of Troop 85. 
Captain Miss Black: 

The “Members of Headquarters” 
are very glad to receive your letter, 
Anna, and appreciate your acts and 
approve of them. We shall be glad 
to have some more letters from 
Scribes. 


“SCOUTING” 
Tune: “Humming” 
Words by Captain B. O. Alexander, 
Troop 32 
When other ones are sad, 
We are always gay Mm— 
You'll always find us glad, 

That’s the Girl Scout way Mm— 
When drilling seems quite long, 
*Tis shortened by a song, 

That’s just why Girl Scouting pays. 
Chorus 
Keep on Scouting 

All through the winter snow. 
Keep on Scouting 

Till summer flowers grow. 

Camp days are coming, 

Knapsack and kit, 

Over = meadows happily will we 

ip. 

Keep on Dentin 

And do your bit each day, 

Scattering cheer all the way. 

Merits you earn as you do your 
good turn, 

Keep right on Scouting alway. 


A REAL SCOUT 


We know of one girl who is show- 
ing of what stuff a regular Scout is 
made. She is a member of Troop No. 
43, Second Class Scout, and is thir- 
teen years old. . 

Her brother who was away from 
home was taken ill so her mother had 





to go to him leaving the household in 
charge of this Scout. 

She took entire charge of the 
house-keeping and marketing not to 
mention looking after younger 
brother and sister and getting them 
eff to school every day. 

She is doing some sewing for the 
church and making a layette for a 
baby whose father is out of work and 
the mother therefore unable to pro- 
vide it with the necessary clothing. 

She is regularly attending school, 
dancing school, and taking music 
lessons and is trying to earn her 
dressmaker’s badge by making her 
uniform. She is also trying to earn 
some money by knitting. 

Isn’t sne a regular Scout? 


HONOR ROLL—FEBRUARY 


Troop No. 105, Miss Stehli, Cap- 
tain, 95 per cent; Troop No. 97, Miss 
Zeeb, Captain, 92 per cent; Troop 
No. 134, Miss Taggart, Captain, 92 
per cent; Troop No. 143, Miss 
Feaster, Captain, 91 per cent. 


THE MINSTREL SHOW 


All work and no play makes Jack 
a dull boy, so they say. The same 
idea applies to girls—of all ages. 
The officers in District No. 5 de- 
cided to entertain the Scouts, par- 
ents, friends—also Headquarters; the 
outcome being a Minstrel Show. For 
weeks we heard of preparations and 
we all looked forward to the event 
with anticipation. 

The “Minstrels” were bewitching 
in their pink dresses and sunbonnets 
—oh, yes, the faces were black and 
no mistake. Miss Rebmann was the 
efficient interlocutor while Miss Mar- 
tin and Miss Ginder held down the 
jobs of “end men.” The songs were 
interpretive in many ways, we 
learned that Miss Whitney knew all 
about the old swimming hole even 
though she resented the display of 
a pair of tights. Miss Barnes is an 
excellent child’s nurse and lulled 
her little pickaninny to sleep with a 
charming lullaby. Miss Ginder, with 
tears in her voice bellowed forth, 
“IT ain’t nobody’s darling,” but as 
she was the only performer who was 
presented with a really, truly bouquet 
we “have our doubts.” Speaking of 
“houquets” there were several 
tokens of affection and appreciation 
bestowed upon the stars, ranging 
from gum drops and nuts on tooth 
picks to onions, carrots, cabbages, 
celery, and lemons. 

The aesthetic dance entitled “Here 
Comes Spring” or something of that 
sort was interpreted by the end men 
in a whirlwind fashion. The whole 
show was good. 
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O-LAF-A-LOT 


HE summer I was twelve I had 
T among my birthday presents a 

Great Dane, and a portable 

playhouse. The dog was al- 
ready named Olaf so I called the 
house O-Laf-a-Lot, and it 
has proved to be well 
named. 

I had a wonderful time 
furnishing it be- 
cause at this 
period of my ex- 
istence I first 
discovered the 
five and ten cent 
stores where I 
bought 
most of my », & 
kitche * & 
utensils. np 

All my 
relat ives 
gave me 
house- 
keeping 
presents 
from time 
to time so 
that in a 
year or two 


I had a 
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really well fur- ~* 
nished house. 
Such fun as I 
had learning to work! Cooking was 
perfectly thrilling and I loved doing 
it! From afternoon teas for the fam- 
ily and simple lunches for my 
friends, I, in a couple of years, at- 
tained the height of a buffet supper 
for fourteen one hot night in July. 
The menu was: Stuffed eggs, hot 
rolls (one boy ate six), salmon au 
mayonnaise, vegetable salad, pine- 
apple sherbet, chocolate cake, iced 
tea and orangeade—and it took 
me the whole day to get ready for 
that grand event. 

Sometimes after the regular meet- 
ing Goldenrod Troop had picnic 
lunches there, and there I studied, 
and learned various things for Merit 
Badges. I had a hand sewing ma- 
chine on which I made all the cur- 
tains and cushions and seats for 
chairs, as well as a shirtwaist and 
skirt for my Needlewoman and Dress- 
maker’s Badges. Here I mounted my 
flowers and* watched birds come to 
my two bird baths and numerous 
bird houses. Wrens built almost 
near enough to touch as we sat 
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on the porch. a 

A Phoebe ——<— SS. 
raised two sie 
broods close 
to the window over the kitchen 
sink. The nest was atop a piece of 
stove pipe which went out of the liv- 
ing room and then turned up at right 
angles. All sorts of birds came to 
bathe but the ones who seemed to 
love the water most were catbirds, 
song sparrows and robins. 


I had both a flower and a vege- 
table garden which kept me very 
busy. The vegetable garden I started 
as war work 1916. The first year 
I sold some fresh vegetables and 
canned the remainder, and cleared 
about thirty-five dollars after deduct- 
ing expenses. The next year I canned 
a great deal (but not all from my 
own garden) and earned about 
eighty-nine dollars. Last year I had 
to fill a number of orders and did 
some early canning. In August I 
went to the Adirondacks and found 






a“ . 


cn my return that my nice garden 
had been ploughed up by the order 
of the superintendent, all my toma- 
toes, lima beans ruined. So I only 
earned forty-five dollars. This money 
I put in the bank and use for charity 
-—in that way I do not have to beg 
from my mother when Red Cross, 
Salvation Army or Girl Scouts pass 


the hat. 


I had been working so hard for 
the Golden Eaglet, which I won re- 
cently, that I have not yet tried for 
the Canning Badge. 

O-Laf-a-Lot has been the greatest 
help in making me Jeena teas 
for the Cooking, Laundry, Home- 
maker’s Badges and parts of the Citi- 
zen’s Badge and others. 


The names and “remarks” in the 
guest book make me recall the won- 
derful times my friends and I nave 
had there both summer and winter 
with dear Olaf , 
the most per- 
fect dog in the 
world, always 
on guard, hap- 
py days never 
forgotten with 
many more to 
follow, | hope. 
A Pur- 


CHASE SCOUT. 








22 






4 DY 
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Troop 1 of Kenton, .Ohio, had 
such a successful plan of making 
money last year that they are doing 
the same thing this season. We be- 
lieve that other troops may find this 
idea valuable. 

One of the leading department 
stores gave them the use of one of 
the best counters and show cases in 
the front of the store. They dis- 
played and sold flowers and corsage 
bouquets which they had made of 
crepe paper and organdie. In just 
two Saturdays they cleared over 
$200.00. 

In order that you may see how 
simple it is to make these charming 
flowers we are giving you a few di- 
rections below: 

An eighth of a yard of good qual- 
ity, imported organdy costing about 
twenty cents is sufficient to make quite 
a number of flowers. You need a 
bundle of stamens, a spool of wire 
for stems, and some narrow strips 
of gum tissue for covering the 
stems. These may be _ bought 
from any dealer in artificial flowers. 
When making the organdy flowers, it 
is well to use a variety of soft 
shades and arrange the petals in a 
natural way. If possible, copy from 
a real flower or an illustrated seed 
catalogue. If unable to get shades 
of organdy you desire, you will find 
it very simple to tint white organdy 
with soap dyes. 

Canterbury bells are very easy to 
make. Cut a bias strip of organdy 
one and one-half inches wide and five 
inches long. Roll one long edge 
with the thumb and finger moisten- 
ing the finger slightly, or roll the 
edge on a hat-pin, drawing out the 
pin afterwards. Give the edge four 
or five turns so that the roll will 
look smooth and keep its shape. 
Three stamens doubled, two yellow 
and one black, make a good center 
for almost any shade of flower. Cut 
length of wire for the stem and twist 
one end about the center of the sta- 
mens, then fold the stamen double 
and give the wire another twist to 
hold them in place. Now roll the 
strip of organdy spirally around the 
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stamens, rolled edge outside, plait 
in the raw edges and sew to the stem. 
Draw the end of the strip down to the 
base of flower and fasten firmly with 
a few stitcnes. Wrap the thread 
around the gathered-in edges two or 
three times to make a smooth finish, 
then apply the gummed tape. Fasten 
one end at the base of the flower, 
covering the stitches and raw edges, 


QP then roll it around the stem until it 


is entirely covered and adheres 
smoothly. (Full directions for or- 
gandy flowers with illustrations can 
be found in the March issue of 
Modern Priscilla.) 

Very pretty jonquils can be made 
out of crepe paper—as follows: Cut a 
piece of wire about 1% inches long, 
wind with a piece of orange paper 
one-half inch wide and a foot long, 
paste the end down. Take another 
piece of crepe paper about 2 inches 
long and 11% inches wide—clip ends 
in four scallops and stretch the center 
of the paper—pasting two ends to- 
gether to make a cup shape. Ruffle 
the scallops, using the first finger 
and thumb. Cut six pieces of lighter 
yellow crepe paper shape of rose 
leaves, and place evenly around the 
cup shape with the yellow stamen in 
the center, at, the same time hold 
stem in place. Wind the stem with 
green paper about '%-inch in width. 

(Material for crepe paper flowers 
can be obtained from the Dennison 
Mfg. Co., Fifth Ave. and 26th St., 
New York City.) 


A CORRECTION 


“Little Sister Interferes,” in the 
March issue, was written by “Helen 
Ward Banks.” We regret exceedingly 
that the name was misspelled. 


GOLDEN EAGLETS 

Doris Simpson Troop No. 1, Hyan- 
nis, Mass.; Elizabeth Peabody, 
Troop No. 9, Columbus, Ga.; Mary 
Marshall, Troop No. 2, Newton, 
Mass.; Ruth Keen, Troop No. 33, 
Brooklyn, N. Y.; Carolyn Vander- 
noot, Troop No. 2, West New York, 
N. J.; Dorothy Horn, Troop No. 26, 
Toledo, Ohio; Esther Watson, Troop 
No. 1, Barrington, R. I.; Adelaide 
Casey, Troop No. 7, Binghamton, N. 
Y.; Erma Disbrow, Troop No. 6, 
Binghamton, N. Y. 

Correction 

The name of Helen Fass, Troop 
No. 12, Scranton, Pa., was omitted 
by error from the list of Golden 
Eaglets in the February issue of THE 
AMERICAN GiRL. 

LIFE SAVING AWARD 
Ada Voss, Danvers, III. 





MONTPELIER, IND. 


Cardinal Troop Girl Scouts has 
been organized a year, and cele- 
brated their first anniversary with a 
Lincoln’s Birthday party, in the Red 
Men’s hall. Each member was privi- 
leged to invite a girl friend, and 
nearly fifty gathered at the hall for 
a most delightful evening. The hall 
decorations were patriotic in nature, 
and table appointments were in keep- 
ing with the occasion. A sumptuous 
carry-in supper was served at a long 
table in the hall, at 7:30. The re- 
mainder of the evening was spent in- 
formally at games‘and music. 

The troop is a very active one 
one of their special acts of duty 
deserving special mention was that of 
keeping the parks in the public 
squares free of paper and debris the 
past summer. 


Mrs. E. E. 


GREENFIELD, MASS. 

The Girl Scouts of Greenfield 
Troop 3 wish to introduce themselves 
to THE AMERICAN GIRL and its read- 
ers. We have only been formed since 
1919. The following are some of the 
things we have done: 

1. We presented the picture “The 
Golden Eaglet” at one of the thea- 
tres in town, the proceeds of which 
went toward our quota. 

2. We received permission to sell 
candy at the suppers held in the dif- 
ferent churches. 

3. We earned money and filled 
baskets at Thanksgiving time. 

4. We gathered used toys, painted 
them and gave them to children at 
Christmas. 

5. We enjoyed many hikes. 

6. January 7th the girls of our 
basket ball team went to Shelburne 
Falls to play the Blue Bird Troop of 
that town. The game was called at 
three o’clock. Our team won with a 
score of 10-6. After the game, the 
Blue Bird Troop served us with hot 
chocolate, sandwiches and cookies. 

Patrol 3 invited Patrols 1, 2 and 
4, to a hare and hound chase on Feb- 
ruary llth. The trail led over brooks, 
across fences, through fields and 
woods over hills and through val- 
leys. Several girls did stunts such 
as making a three-minute speech. We 
brought our lunch and hot cocoa was 
served when we reached our destina- 
tion. 

A Court of Honor, consisting of 
patrol leaders, Corporals, our Lieu- 
tenant and Captain, has been formed. 
A Girl Scout Council has been or- 
ganized recently and will be of great 
benefit to the troops in the future. 

B. G., 
Scribe. 




















A BRAVE SCOUT 


The National Executive Board -has 
voted the Bronze Life Saving Medal 
to Miss Hopkins and is proud of such 
a Scout. Every Girl Scout in this 
country may feel a thrill of sisterly 
pride in this fine record for the great 
thing about it is that it is reflected 
back on all of us. Let us all try to 
be worthy of such an example! 

Miss Helen Hopkins (a Girl Scout 
Captain) accompanied by a_ boy 
cousin was one of eleven people in 
mezzanine boxes when the roof of 
the Knickerbocker Theatre, in Wash- 
ington, D. C., fell, hurling the boxes 
to the ground and pinning Miss Hop- 
kins under heavy beams. 

One arm was crushed and power- 
less but with its injured hand she 
found that of her relative and held 
it in hers until she felt it grow cold 
in death. With the other hand, al- 


though from pressure it was swollen 





so that the thumb and forefinger could 
scarcely meet she kept pinching the 
injured payts of her body so that 
through the shock of pain she could 
retain consciousness. 
From the first she realized that un- 
less she was able to communicate 
with the rescuers all those around 
her would perish as she alone had 
strength enough to make herself 
heard. Besides singing and cheer- 
ing the dying and injured about her 
she called constant directions to those 
seeking among the snow and debris 
for living bodies and after four hours 
incarceration was rescued by an officer 
and soldiers from Fort Myer. These 
men could not find words in which 
to praise her courage and when they 
attempted to tell her of their ad- 
miration she said that she was a 
‘ Girl Scout and could do no less. 
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Because of her resourcefulness in 
attracting the attention of the rescue 
parties and her clear directions as to 
where she was entombed, ten -peo- 
ple were taken out alive though un- 
conscious who would otherwise have 
died of suffocation. 


Recited at a Mother and Daughter 
Banquet held in Bloomfield, N. J., by 
Treop 4. 

OUR MOTHERS 


Madame Chairman, 
and friends: 

As speaker for Patrol 1, I assure 
you we feel the most distinctive 
honor has come to us in being select- 
ed to pay tribute to our loved and 
loving guests “Our Mothers.” 

The word Mother is composed of 
six letters, so I thought I’d divide 
my talk into six parts, just as Dr. 
Sinclair does his sermons. 

Now, “M” stands for the sweetest 
word in the English language, 
“Mother,” and every girl here will 
join me when I say “Nix on the girl 
who can’t have a good time when her 
mother is about.” 

“O”—-What could “O” stand for 
except plain Obedience, for every 
girl knows she’s right up against it 
if she doesn’t “obey orders,” and yet 
no real girl cares to talk much about 
obedience, for it’s a long word and 
just as hard as it is long—as no 
doubt any mother present as well as 
our Captain could vouch for. 

“T” stands for that little word 
Try.—A veritable golden key that 
every Scout must carry with her and 
make good use of would she enter 
the Castle of the Golden Eaglet that 
lies at the top of Scouting Hill. 

“H” stands for Home. Home 
means Mother. Together they stand 
for happiness that no other combina- 
tion in the world can give. 

“E” stands for Eats, of course, 
three times a day the world over. 
Who ever could make eats like 
mother? One reason why, we are 
having such a good time this evening 
is because we had a real mother back 
of our program of E A T S. 

“R” stands for Right. Seems to 
me we are on the right track, headed 
for the right way when we have as 
our right hand supporters in work 
and play “our mothers.” 

RutH KyMer. 


Sister © Scouts 





Send Pictures and News for 
the Big Camping Number of 
the American Girl which is 


coming next month. 














WILLIAM |S. HART IN 
TRAVELIN’ ON 


Every Girl Scout who is fond of 
animals is sure to enjoy this picture. 
Many, many times we have all seen 
the “painted” horse, that William 
Hart likes to ride—but this is the 
first time we have seen him with a 
“monkey.” We believe that even 
though he did run away during a 
storm and you had to look for him 
all night—you couldn’t help but love 
him just the way “J. B.” (William 
Hart) does in this picture. 

This picture is staged way back 
in 1880 and shows what a struggle a 
minister had to build his church in 
those days in a frontier town. Just 
how “J. B.” helps, is the plot of the 
story so we won't tell you but let 
you find out for yourselves. 

If this is “William Hart’s” last 
picture (as is rumored), be sure and 
go and see it for there is no one who 
can ride and shoot better! 


A Paramount Picture. 





DON’T FORGET! 
“The Golden Eaglet,” your 


own moving picture, is always 
available for use at entertain- 


ments. 











UHRICHSVILLE, OHIO 


Don’t fail to see “Patsy” was an 
advertisement in our daily paper for 
several weeks. “Patsy” was a comedy 
in two acts, was given by the Buck- 
eye Troop No. 2. Besides the play, 
we had an opening chorus, skits be- 
tween acts and an orchestra. The 
Scouts made the posters, dressing 
dolly dingle dolls in crepe paper 
dresses and pasting them on posters 
and printing the advertisements. 

The net proceeds amounted to 
$188, being more than enough to 
buy suits, hats and pins for the 


troop. 
A. T., Capt. 
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CELLO 


‘Trade Mark Reg. U.S. Pat. OFF 





MESS KITS! 


CANTEENS 


No. 2 Tin 





No. 1 Aluminum $2.75 
1.50 


CANTEENS! 


Just What You Want For Camp and Hikes 


7" & 
Ws 


No. 2—Steel Fry Pan with Tinned ware 
as above—Price $2.50 


No. 1 Aluminum con- 
tains 


Fry Pan Cup 
Stew Pan Spoon 
Fork Pail 


Combined Cover and 
Plate 


Price $3.50 





On Sale 


NATIONAL SUPPLY DEPT. 


189 LEXINGTON AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY 








MEDALS, CLASP PINS AND RINGS 
) Z 





Bterl. Silver 50c 
Rolled Gold 0c 

Solid Gold $1.00 
sons te ono ¢ — ya Fa ed voy 
Silver each, $1 Oz. ing Silver, 
gts doz Ko. 088 Hard Enameled, 
8 ig ep each, per doz. $2.00, Sterling Bilver 


| a yg for Catalogue, M’f’d by 
ARTISTIC MEDAL & BADGE CO., 


214 Greeriwich St.. New York, N. Y. 





CAPTAINS 


If you do not recetve 
your Field Letter reg- 


ularly be sure to write 


immediately to THE 
AMERICAN GIRL 











ROSE’S EXPERIMENT 

(Continued from 7) 
of her hostess. “She tried to keep me 
from it, but I wouldn’t listen. To 
try to be especially beautiful and 
effective, I dyed this wreath on my 
hat, also my old white shoes. Hence 
the awful, awful smell. My shoes 
have nearly killed my feet, I never 
suffered so in my whole life, and now 
they’ve split in a hundred directions. 
I’m so glad I could sing!” 

‘She laughed outright in sheer re- 
lief and gradually, as the whole thing 
dawned on their minds, the others 
joined her. 

“So, you see, Mrs. Marvin, I can 
hardly for many, many reasons join 
your automobile party.” 

It was decided, however, after 
much laughter and more talk that 
Rose assuredly must go. A pair of 
bedroom slippers, bright red in hue, 
proved to be the nearest thing of Mrs. 
Marvin’s that would stay on her feet, 
and a plain black sailor, somewhat 
the worse for its summer wear took 
the place of the despised ornamental 
headgear. 


The gay trip to the hospital with 
its call on Lucy proved to be the 
most successful part of the party, for 
Rose, like Caesar of old, was her- 
self again. 


“We -all have to live and learn, 
Rose,” Mrs. Marvin told her, finally, 
as she held her hand warmly in part- 
ing. “You know your dye scheme 
wouldn’t have been half bad if you 
had only tried it out far enough 
ahead so that your productions could 
have aired. But the fresh article! 
O, my!” and they burst into renewed 
laughter. 

Rose rode home in the Marvin car 
in solitary state. The plain black 
sailor adorned her head and the 
bright felt slippers dangled from her 
feet. In her lap, reposed the wreath 
encircled hat and two very delapi- 
dated shoes, much the worse for wear 
and frankly and unmistakably dyed, 
were on the seat beside her. 

Tom shouted when she scuffed into 
the house, the red slippers flapping, 
coolie-wise, up and down. She 
grinned back at him and related all 
the harrowing details, step by step, 
to her amused and interested family. 

“You see we all have to live and 
learn.” Mr. Harrington remarked, 
chuckling from the depths of his easy 
chair, his eyes fixed on the bright red 
foot covering. 


“That’s just what nice Mrs. Mar- 
vin said,” Rose added. “The really 
important thing, though, I’ve figured 
out, is the ‘learn’ part.” 

THE END 











BOOKS TO HELP YOU WIN YOUR 
HOMEMAKING BADGES 


LAST year we reviewed too little . 


books which we especially recom- 
mended to Girl Scouts and Brownies 
as extremely valuable to them in win- 
ning their Cooking and Sewing 
Badges. 

This issue of the magazine brings 
them again to mind, for “Home” 
makes us think of Cooking and Sew- 
ing—badges you all want to win— 
so we suggest that you buy, read and 
study these books—“Cooking Without 
Mother’s Help” and “Sewing Without 
Mother’s Help,” written by Clara I. 
Judson. They may be purchased for 
$1.00 each from your own bookstore 
or from the publishers, The Nourse 
Company, New York City. 





The Girl Scout edition of “The 
Junior Cook Book,” by Mrs. Clara 
Ingram Judson, on sale at National 
Headquarters, is another book which 
contains recipes and menus for young 
cooks. This book is intended for a 
more experienced and older girl than 
“Cooking Without Mother’s Help,” 
and sells for 75c a copy. It is pub- 
lished by Barse & Hopkins, New York. 





Other books to help you win your 
Homemaker’s Badge are: “House- 
wifery,” L. Ray Balderston, pub- 
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lished by Lippincott, “The Home 
and the Family,” by Helen Kinne and 
Anna Cooley. “Foods and House- 
hold Management,” by Helen Kinne 
and Anna Cooley, both published by 
Macmillan Company. “Feeding the 
Family,” M. S. Rose, Macmillan. 
“Handbook of Food and Diet,” 
American School of Home Econo- 
mies, Chicago. 


MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 


Scouts of Troop 11] and their cap- 
tain, Mrs. Beebe, are taking charge of 
a rather unusual nursery, at the 
Forest Heights Congregational 
Church. Parents coming to church 
leave their small children in the par- 
ish rooms, where the scouts keep them 
amused and good until service is 
over. Real practice in “Child Care” 
is necessary, as some of the babies 
are very little ones, as young as six 
months. The older children, up to 
five years, are kept busy with kinder- 
garten blocks, and story-telling is 
now a regular scout activity with the 
troop. Still older children are called 
for at their homes by scouts, when 
their parents cannot take them out, 
brought to Sunday School, and taken 
home again. The girls in charge of 
the nursery go first to Sunday School, 
and then, by “taking turns,” attend 
part of the church services also. 
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Campers, Attention! 


We have at National Scout 
Headquarters a limited num- 
ber of copies of the 


JUNIOR 
COOK-BOOK 


By Clara Ingram Judson 
Official Girl Scout Edition 


Bound in khaki, and just the 
thing for that hike or camping 
party. Recipes for out-door 
dishes as well as a wealth of 
suggestion for your own work 
in Mother’s kitchen. 


(Khaki covers, 75 cents, post- 
age extra—10 cents East of 
Mississippi and 20 cents West 
of Mississippi.) 


GIRL SCOUT 
National Supply Department 


189 LEXINGTON AVENUE 
New York 














Camp Andree 
Briarcliff, New York 


A National Girl Scout Camp, run 
entirely on the Patrol system, open 
to all Second Class scouts 14 years of 
age or over. Local Councils are re- 
quested to send best all around girls 
for specjal training. — 


All outdoor activities—swimming, 
hiking, cooking over an open fire— 
interpatrol competition. 


Rate: $10.00 per week. 


Training School for Girl Scout 
Leaders, Saturday, June 10th to 
Saturday, June 24th. 











Write for circulars to 


National Headquarters 
Girl Scouts , 


189 LEXINGTON AVENUE 
New York City 
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Girl Scouts Opportunity to Increase 
Troop Fund 100 Per Cent 








Bake: and Muffin Muffin 
TESTER 


CONVENIENT— ECONOMIC—HYGENIC 
SHURDONE CAKE AND MUFFIN TESTERS are packed in sani- 


rf 
tary sealed packages each containing a years supply for TEN 


CENTS. 
Every HOUSEWIFE is anxiously waiting the GIRL SCOUT with 
her packages of SHURDONES and her OPPORTUNITY to discard 
the old habit of using a straw from the old house broom which is 
very UNSANITARY and DISTRUCTIVE te the BROOM. 
SPECIAL 100 PER CENT OFFER—The packages of SHURDONE 
will cost you FIVE CENTS ‘per package and you sell them for 
TEN CENTS per package. On all orders of 200 packages or more, 
I will prepay all parcel post charges. On orders of less than 200 
add TWENTY-FIVE cents to your “remittance of FIVE CENTS per 
package to pay for parcel post and insurance charges. 
IMPORTANT! Realizing that many Scout Troops may find, owing 
to their generous work to help others, that their fund has been 
depleted, I will gladly send to any Troop 100 PACKAGES on 
thirty days credit, enabling them to start and build up their fund 
before remitting. 
SEND YOUR ORDER TODAY—TOMORROW NEVER COMES 
Address: 


PERCY H. HOWARD 


2 CENTRAL SQUARE 
Cambridge, Mass. 











BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


About 250 Girl Scouts led by a 
band made up of scouts from various 
troops, won applause for their first 
aid demonstration at the Thirteenth 
Regiment Armory, Sumner and Jef- 
ferson avenues, at the recent inter- 
scholastic athletic meet of Erasmus 
Hall High School. This was the 
first time in the history of Scouting 
in Brooklyn that the girls were per- 
mitted to take part in the meet. The 
band that led the girls is the begin- 
ning of a borough band which was 
suggested some time ago. The bands 
of Troops 45 and 55 which are the 
best in the borough will probably be 
consolidated to form the nucleus of 
the borough band. 

The girls marched in squads and 
when the middle of the floor was 
reached divided into sections. The 
demonstrations were given by Troops 
41, 45, 65, 104, 71, 75, 87, 106 and 
115. 

While scouts signaled from each 
corner of the floor, four patrols from 
Troops 41 and 75 applied arm band- 
ages, and four patrols from Troops 
71 and 87 demonstrated leg bandag- 
ing. These eight patrols then demon- 
strated “one man carries.” The other 
bandages which were applied by 
groups of four patrols were: Head, 
Troops 104 and 65; shoulders, Troop 
55: slings and_= splints, tourni- 
quet and respiration, Troops 106 
and 115. The heads and shoulders 
group demonstrated chair carries 
and the group demonstrating slings 
and splints showed the stretc her car- 
ry. The tourniquet and respiration 
groups showed the asphyxiation 
carry. 

Mrs. Maud Canfield, borough com- 
missioner; Miss Anna Harvey, depu- 
ty commissioner; Mrs. E. A. Gearon, 
secretary, and Mrs. Joseph Stephens, 
treasurer of the Borough Council, as 
well as a number of the other mem- 
bers of the council, were in the re- 
viewing stand. 














OFFICIAL 


Girl Scout Knives 


**Fally Warranted ’”’ 








On Sale At 
GIRL SCOUT NATIONAL SUPPLY DEP’T. 


189 Lexington Ave. New York City 
Manufactured by 
DWIGHT DIVINE & SONS 
Ellenville N.Y. 


AMERICAN MADE 





Makers of the Famous “‘ Ulster Brand ’’ 
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NG- O- 
PHONES. To be them 
is aS easy as talking or 
humming. Marvelous in- 
struments that reproduce 


the stirring tones of brass 
band instruments. Not a 
single lesson necessary. 


‘ You play at once. Organ- 
ize Girl ,Scout bands Give concerts, 
dances, entertainments. Earn money. Go 
on hikes, playing as you go. SONG-O- 
PHONES blend beautifully with singing. 
They cost very littl. FREE—Write to- 
day for free catalog that tells you all 
about SONG-O-PHONES. 


THE SONOPHONE CO. 
548-B Wythe Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 








Let’s go 


CAPTAINS 


SPECIAL OPPORTUNITY! 


The New Wonderful Travel Game 
“LET’S GO” 
Educational, entertaining, ex- 
citing and unique. Additional 
maps with new and interesting 
routes, coming soon. 

Buy it for your scouts. 
Price: Edition No. 1, De Luxe, $3.00; 
Edition No. 2, $1.50. Ordered in 
sets of 6—$1.00 each 
Don’t Miss It! 

Write for particulars to the 
Manufacturers 


E. De POST 
22 Thames St. New York City 











Watch Out! 


You are going to lose 
something if you do 
not read our GET 
ACQUAINTED 
OFFER on Page 28 
of ths issue. It con- 
tains a wonderful op- 


portunity for you. 











The AMERICAN GIRL 


BRONX, N. Y. 


The Bronx Council has a very 
unique and original way of reward- 
ing Girl Scouts nd showing 
Courtesy, Squareness, and Common 
Sense. If a Captain sees that one 
of her girls is fully living up to 
her scout laws and is really a good 
scout, she tells the Girl Scout Council 
about it. After careful investigation 
of the scout’s conduct in school, at 
home and at Scout meetings, the 
Council decides whether or not she 
is worthy of the honor called the 
“Silver Arrow”’—the idea of which 
was taken from Longfellow’s poem 
“Arrow and Song.” 

Up to the present time, there have 
been sixty-five Silver Arrows 
awarded. The Council, feeling that 
this is one of the honor groups of 
the Bronx, gave the girls a Silver 
Arrow Party and it was a great suc- 
cess. The girls were sent the fol- 
lowing invitation: 

“Diana, the chaste and beautiful 
queen of night, goddess of the silver 
bow, bids all her Silver Arrows 
scattered through the Bronx to a 
feast at the Club house at six o *clock, 
on the thirteenth of February. Come 
one, come all, eat and be merry! 
Members of the Council will greet 
you. 


‘Now glowed the firmament— 


With living sapphires! Hesperus 
that led 

The starry host, rode brightest; till 
the moon 


Rising in cloudless majesty, at length 

Apparent queen, unveiled her peer- 
less light, 

And o’er the dark her silver mantle 
drew.” 


Diana, suitably dressed, greeted 
each girl at the door of the Club 
house. The house was decorated with 
huge silver arrows and silver tri- 
angles. The Silver Triangle will be 
the next highest award and the sides 
of the triangle will represent Hon- 
esty, Loyalty, and Fitness. 

During the dinner, letters congratu- 
lating the girls, were read from 
prominent people, including Mrs. 
Woodrow Wilson, and Mr. Louis C. 
Tiffany. Miss Buckley, local direc- 
tor, spoke on Dependability and Mrs. 
Niles, Commissioner, brought out the 
fact that each girl should acquire this 
characteristic. 

After dinner, Dr. Murrill, who is 
a member of the Council, presented 
the girls with autographed copies of 
his book “The Naturalist at a 
Boarding School.” The rest of the 
evening the girls hunted for tiny 


Now it 
Will Go 














When 3-in-One 
oil reaches the point 
of friction in a sewing machine bear- 
ing, friction dies immediately. Instead 
oaning and hanging back, needle 
shuttle take wings and fi like the 


ons. The tread runs free and easy and 
sewing becomes a joy. 


3-in-One oil 


is the greatest oil in the world for sewi 
mee = and all fine mechanisms—try it an 
id in drug, grocery, — Wy and 
ooneual stores. 1 oz 25c; 8 oz 
Gs pt.) 50c. Alsoin fiends our’ Cans, 3% oz., 
If not with your dealer, we will se 
— of these cans by parcel post full of 
3-in-One oil for 30c. 


FREE—*, f°760°5.i3"0ue 
; Dictionary by mail. 


THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO. 
Broadway New York 


onwaicrers 





DOLLAR BOOKS ON COOKING 
DELIVERED TO YOU 








Basic Unit Food System........... $1.00 
Campfire Cookery .............++:. 1.00 
Food Controlor and Calculator... 1.00 
Selection of Dishes and Chef's 








ee, PO | CETTE CLE, 1.00 
Restaurant Pastry ............++. 1.00 
Cam@y for Deserts... .cccccccvece 1.00 
Home candy making ............ 1.00 
Vest Pocket Pastry Book........ 1.00 
Vest Pocket Vegetable Book..... 1.00 
The Fish and Oyster Book....... 1.00 
Economical Soups and Entrees... 1.00 
Eggs in a Thousand Ways....... 1.00 
Many Ways of Cooking Eggs.... 1.00 
Key to Simple Cookery........... 1.00 
BE ED. ED, “Wo tawcccsccnccce 1.00 
Canning and Preserving.......... 1.00 
Ice Cream, Water Ice, etc....... 1.00 
ari. os yt nu gases asa >.0% 1.09 
COD, 00090646 kibs ees bbdiaescece 1.00 
Cakes Icing and Fillings.......... 1.00 
Hot Weather Dishes.............. 1.00 
How to Use a Chafing Dish....... 1.00 
Bread and Bread Making......... 1.00 
H. CLYATT CAMP KNOX, KY. 








THE FIRST OF MAY 
By Virginia Matthias 

Girl Scout Captain of Westport, Conn. 

THE FIRST OF MAY is a charming 

fairy play. It is just the one for a 

May Day entertainment and has been 

successfully played by Girl Scout 


troops. 

Orders can be sent to THE AMERI- 
CAN GirL to receive the magazine con- 
taining this play at 15 cents per copy. 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 


189 Lexincton Ave., New York City 
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WHEN YOU GO ON A HIKE 
Get Acquainted with the Birds 


Hey, girls, here’s just 
what you want! 


Bird Cards—24 in set 
—9% by 11 inches in 
size—56 common birds 
in natural colors—their 
haunts and habits— 
what they eat and how 
to attract and care for 
them. Note size of 
cards. 





SPECIAL PRICE TO 
GIRL SCOUTS—Per set, 
$2.50; 10 or more sets, 
Mat $2 per set. 


INTERNATIONAL HARVESTER COMPANY 
Incorporated 
AGRICULTURAL EXTENSION DEPT. 


HARVESTER BLDG., CHICAGO 








We're Ready, 
Girl Scouts! 


WE SELL FLOWER AND VEGETABLE SEEDS 


We sell them by the packet, 
ounce, pound and by the ton! 


WE SELL THEM IN COLLECTIONS— 

No. 1—20 pkts. of Vegetable and 
5 pkts. of Flower Seeds! 
In all 25 pkts. of best va- 
rieties for only $1.00. 

’ (Regular price would be $2.20) 

No.-2—12 pkts. of Flower Seeds 
for sowing March-April, 
only 50 cents. 
(Regular price would be $1.10) 


We have at present some nice Bulbs 
for the Window Garden: 


Amaryllis which bloom in March, 75c. 
to $1.50 


Tuberous rooted Begonia, red, yellow, 
pink, 50c. each; doz., $5.00. 

Callas, golden yellow, bloom by Eas- 
ter, 50c. each. 

Gloxinias, red-banded bloom all sum- 
mer, 50c. each, 

Tuberoses, Caladiums and 
more. 


HERRMANN’S SEED STORE 


140 East Thirty-fourth Street 
2 Blocks from Headquarters, N. Y. C. 


many 


SEND FOR CANDY 
TO SELL! 


An excellent way to earn money. Whole- 
sale prices. Popular 5c. chocolate bars, etc. 
Delicious eating. Nice variety of bars. 
We send 
Illustrated Price-List on Request 
giving full particulars. Many Girl Scout 


roops, Societies, Schools, Churches, etc., 
using LESURE ASSORTMENTS. 


Write for price-list today 


FRED D,. LESURE COMPANY 
1G Broad Street Fitchburg, Mass. 








THE MOST PROFITABLE GARDEN 
is that devoted to small fruits. Less 
time and work—sure crops every year. 
We are headquarters for Strawberries, 
Blackberries, Raspberries, Currants, 
Gooseberries and Grapes. Also fruit 
trees, roses, shrubs, etc. Our new cat- 
alog tells how to grow them. Free 


for postal. 
L. J. FARMER 
Box 161 PULASKI, N. Y. 

















If you are a subscriber to THE 
AMERICAN GIRL do us a good 
turn by passing on the offer below 


to your friends. 





arrows which were hidden through- 


out the Club house, and tried to see 


how many words they could form 
using the letters that appear in the 
words “Silver Arrow.” The prizes 
for these games were an ink-stand 
made from a gun which was used 
on the Battleship “Maine” and a hat 
that was made by Dr. Murrill. After 
the games, the girls sang and listened 
to stories and then at 9:30 a very, 
very happy group of Scouts left the 
Club house. 
Inasmuch as this party was given 
by the Council, every bit of work 
connected with the dinner, including 
the dish-washing, was done by the 
Council members, and so it was a 
real party! -—— — 
PACIFIC GROVE, CALIF. 
The Pine Cone Troop consisting 
of about nine girls was registered in 
May, 1920. Now there are seventeen 
Girl Scouts in our troop. 
In November we had a food sale 
and cleared 
part of this, we bought our troop 
flag and also gave $5.00 toward the 





Girl Scout Thrift Week Fund. We 


have monthly dues of five cents to 
buy whatever we need in our work. 

Our meetings are held on Thurs- 
days in the Boy Scouts’ Gymnasium. 

We are now studying about the 
birds in our vicinity and each scout 
has a scrap book containing some- 
thing about each bird. The scout 
who had the nicest cover for her 
book, received a prize from the Cap- 
tain, which was a First Aid Kit. 
As soon as we finish the birds we are 
going to study the flowers. 

Three weeks ago was Boy Scout 
Week and they asked the Girl Scouts 
to help them out with their entertain- 
ment. So we put the Modern Version 
of Pyrimus and Thisbe. 
great success and after Lent we 
are going to have an entertainment 
of our own. R. E. M. 








It contains: 


THE AMERICAN GIRL, 
189 LexincTton AVENUE, 
New York City. 
ACQUAINTED OFFER! 
OUO Hsuke cpt BGS deerceedticnes 


VERY SPECIAL OFFER 





BEE. sncsmoninn 


GET ACQUAINTED WITH THE AMERICAN GIRL 


The jolliest and liveliest magazine for girls. 
Stories beautifully illustrated, Party Ideas, Practical Hints to help you both out- 
doors and in, reviews of the latest moving pictures with photographs of your favorite stars, Heaps of 
Scout News from Home and Abroad, Money Making Plans and many other things: besides giving 
you an opportunity to have your own contributions printed! 

In order that you may become a member of the Big American Girl Family, we are making a 


to new subscribers only of Five Months for 50c. (Regular subscription price $1.50 per year.) Sign the 
order blank below—return immediately with your remittance—and GET ACQUAINTED. 





Enclosed find 50c. for which send me THe American Girt for five months as per YOUR SPECIAL GET 
Begin with the current issue. 
































about $25.00. With 


It was a 














The AMERICAN GIRL 


























MORE PREMIUM OFFERS! 
The American Girl Wants New Readers! 
Help Get Them For Us and 

WE WILL REWARD YOU! 


HE only thing you have to do is to tell your friends about THE AMERICAN GIRL 
I and ask them to subscribe at $1.50 a year. A few hours after school and on Saturday 
Will give you your opportunity to get 5 or 10 Subscriptions. 
Start in on your Scout friends, they are sure to be interested. Then do a good turn for 
Scouting by interesting your other friends in the Girl Scouts, through their magazine! 
When you have enough subscriptions for the prize you want—send along the names 
and addresses carefully written or better still printed with a money order covering the cost 
of the number of subscriptions at $1.50 each. These must not include your own personal 
subscription. Be sure to state which prize you have earned and it will be forwarded to you 
at once. 


Help Your Own Magazine Grow—and Win a Prize 





A HANDY MESS KIT in 
Aluminum containing frying 
pan, saucepan, kettle, cup, 
fork and spoon which fold up 
and fit a khaki case with a 





strap to wear over your 


hould HEAVY WEB’ HAVER- 
renee, SACK, khaki colored, just 
Given for 12 Subscrip. the right size to hang over 
tions your shoulder. 
. Given for 10 Subscrip. 
tions, 


Take Your Choice of These: 


Girl Scout handkerchief given for 1 subscription 
Unbreakable mirror given for 1 subscription 

In-spool sewing-kit given for 1 subscription 

Girl Scout web belt given for 2 subscriptions 

Box of Girl Scout Stationery given for 2 subscriptions 

Girl Scout Knife (No. 1) given for 5 subscriptions 

Girl Scout Bronze Cuff Links given for 3 subscriptions 
Handy Flash Light given for 5 subscriptions 

First Aid Kit, complete (metal box), given for 8 subscriptions 


Girl Scout Bugle given for 12 subscriptions 


Floral Park, N. Y. 
THE AMERICAN GIRL 189 Lexington Ave., New York City 
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Camp Directory 





CAMP TECONNET 


THE ISLAND CAMP FOR GIRLS 
China Maine 


Regular camp activities 
including land and water 
sports, hiking, archery, 
riding, 
Season—July 1 to August 31 
Tuition—$3) for season 
For illustrated booklet address 


MRS. CHARLES F. TOWNE 
Woodland Park Auburndale, Mass. 








CAMP JUNALUSKA 


One of the finest “all around” camps for 
girls in the South. Lake Junaluska, N. C., 
in the “Land and the Sky,” Swimming, 
canoeing, horseback riding, mountain 
climbing, basketball, tennis, handcraft, na- 
ture study, dancing, music and dramatic. 
Girls from seventeen states ana four coun- 
tries last season. Booklet. 

Miss Ethel J. McCoy, Va. Intermont 
College, Bristol, Va. 








CAMP MINNEHAHA FOR GIRLS 
Bat Cave, N. C. 
Home Care Camp Fun 
Experienced Camp Council 
Three part Camp: Juniors, Seniors, 


Adults 
Address: MOTHER ROXBY 
BAT CAVE : ne. ©. 








SANDSTONE CAMP 


‘for Girls 
GREEN LAKE, WISCONSIN 
Eleventh season. Three’ divisions, 


Ages 8 to 24. Every activity offered 
that any camp girl wants. Thirty spe- 
cially trained councilors. A Camp 
where only the best satisfies. Address 
Esther G. Cochrane, 

3722 Pine Grove Ave., Chicago, Ill. 








CAMP KENJOCKETEE 


“Beyond the multitude” 
FOR GIRLS—In the wooded hills of 
Vermont. Horseback riding over 
mountain trails, Water sports, canoe- 
ing, tennis, golf and field games. Bun- 
galows. Junior and Senior Camps. 
MR. & MRS. JAMES W. TYSON, JR., 
Box D, South Stratford, Vt. 











WETOMACHEK CAMPS FOR GIRLS 
Powers Lake, Wis. 
WY Under the management of The 
. Chicago Normal School of 
vad Physical Education 
= Junior and _ Senior 
= Camps. July and Aug- 
ust. For girls, 9 
to 22. A strong force 
of trained counselors. 
References required. 
Write for booklet. 

Registrar, Box A, 5026 Greenwood Ave., 
Chicago, Ill. 
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LOUISA OF THE MILLIONS 
(Continued from page 13) 
and Bob came tearing through the 

woods. 

But Louisa had kicked off her 
pumps, and had plunged into the 
lake before anyone else had realized 
that one of the children had fallen 
in. Bob and Trix reached the little 
canoe dock together, but Nan stayed 
back with the children. 

“Great Scotland! Look at that girl 
swim!” cried Bob. 

{Louisa had reached the child, and 
was swimming back with him with 
long easy strokes. It was only a 
short distance, and the next moment 
she stood up. The water came to her 
arm pits and she pushed the boy 
ahead of her. 

“Bravo!” cried Bob, as he ran out 
ou the dock. He leaned down and 
pulled the child up. 

Louisa leaned against a piling, 
while she got her breath. “That's 
nothing,” she said. “In our tank 
at home—” she stopped suddenly 
and laughed. “Do you know, I’ve 
always wanted to know what 1 would 
do if a person was actually drown- 
ing, and I can’t remember for the life 
of me what I did do.” 

“Well, you'll hear all about it for 
years to come,” said Trix. “She’s 
all right, Nan,” she called to her 
twin. 

The youngster was frightened, but 
unharmed. They wrung him out, as 
best they could, and put him in the 
sun to dry. 

“There’s a canoe to be rescued 
yet,” said Bob. “The little rascal 
vot the rope unfastened, and was hav- 
ing a glorious time when he tipped 
her over. But first, Pll run you 
home, Louisa.” 

“Why not let me dry out here,” 
said Louisa. “I’m a sight to go 
through town.” 

“Never mind that. The quicker you 
get into dry clothes the better,” said 
Trix. “Bob close that wind shield.” 

“Tell mother that nobody’s hurt, 
and we'll all be home soon,” called 
out Nan from the doorway of the 
Lodge. 

“All right, we’re off.” sung out Bob, 
as he started up the car. “Three 
cheers for our heroine, Louisa of the 
millions!” 

Trix came back to the Lodge and 
sat down on the little porch step. 
She leaned her elbow on her knee, 
and cupped her chin in her hand. 

“TI never, no never in all my life 
thought it was in her” she said to 
Nan, who had joined her. “Wheeee! 
I feel as though I had been hit with 
a baseball somewhere around the 
waist.” 





CAMP WINNAKEE 


FOR GIRLS 


On Mallett’s Bay, 
Lake Champlain 
SEVENTH YEAR 
America’s Beautiful “Island Sea” 
Among the pines of Vermont, where 
the air is a tonic and the very earth 


a friend—Oh, what a wonderful place 
for an outdoor summer brimming with 


fun, All land and water’ sports--— 
Mornings of swimming, horseback rid- 
ing, basket-ball, tennis; afternoons 


of hiking, motor boating, basketry 
and jewelry making; picnic suppers 
and evenings of dancing, dramatic 
and fireside ‘‘sings.” A splendid spirit 
pervades this camp. Experienced 
councilors. Trained nurse. Send for 
booklet. 


MRS. WILLIAM BROWN 
317 West 83rd St., New York City 








BUNGANUT LAKE CAMP 


For Girls 
ALFRED, MAINE 








All Camp activities, modern sanitation. 
Only College trained, experienced coun- 
selors. Pure spring water. We will 
send your daughter home improved in 
health and spirit. 


Mrs. A. W. MILLHAUSER 
220 W. 110th St., New York City 








WANAKENA CAMP FOR GIRLS 
Pilot Knob-on-Lake George, N. Y. 
“Everyone happily occupied and safe,” 
the camp ideal. All field and water 
sports, motor boating, aquaplaning, 
mountain climbing, riding, dancing, 
handcrafts. Expert councilors, trained 
nurse, Booklet. Councilor staff com- 
pleted. 

Mrs. R. D. Bontecou, Pilot Knob, N. Y. 

Until May, Ithaca, N. Y. 








CAMP WI-HA-KO-WI, Northfield, Vt. 
Girls’ camp in the Green Mountains on 
line of Central Vermont Railroad, 
where health, happiness and helpful ac- 
tivities abound. Experience councilors, 
swimming, hikes, athletic games, 
horsemanship, arts and crafts. Price 
$150.00 for the season. Write for il- 
lustrated catalog. 

PROF. AND MRS. A. E. WINSLOW 








WINNETASKA 
The Canoeing Camp for Girls 
Squam Lake, Ashland, 
New Hampshire 
DR. and MRS. JOHN B. MAY 
COHASSET, MASSACHUSETTS 











If you are planning to go to 
camp this summer why not 
send for a catalogue to the peo- 
ple who advertise in The Amer- 
ican Girl. They can tell you 
all about THEIR camps and 
the advantages they offer. 

















CAMP WUTTAUNOH 









There is no 
vacation equal 
w one spent at a well organized and 
well equipped camp. Wuttaunoh is one 
of the best. Fee $300. Catalog. 

Prof. and Mrs. Shaw, Northfield, Vt. 














EGGEMOGGIN CAMP FOR GIRLS 

EAST HARPSWELL, MAINE 
Eighth Season. On salt water. Horse- 
back riding free. All sports. Trained su- 
pervisors. Resident nurse. Junior and 
Senior camps. Ages 8-20. Limited en- 
rollment. Extra trip with six days on 
horseback. Booklets on request. Winter 
address Mr. and Mrs. Edward .L. Mont- 
gomery, Mount Ida School for Girls, New- 
ton, Mass. 








CHINQUEKA CAMP FOR GIRLS 
on Bantam Lake, Conn., among the 
Litchfield Hills at 1000 ft. elevation. 
A healthy, happy, helpful vacation 
place for girls, 8 to 14, under home 
influences. 

Moderate rates. 8th Season. Booklet. 
DAVID LAYTON, Director 
NEW 


669 DAWSON ST. $3 ORK 


GILFILLAN CAMP 


FOR GIRLS 

Consists of an _ eighteen-acre estate, 
bordering on a three-acre lake. Isn’t it 
fun to stop and think about it now—at 
this time of year, can’t you just see it, 
trees all around, a little colony of cabins, 
which you call home for a few weeks or 
a season perhaps? Write for booklet and 


terms. 
Mrs. JOHN G. GILFILLAN, Guardian, 
Spring Lake Farm, Paoli, Pa. 














PINE KNOLL CAMP FOR GIRLS 
Near Conway, N. H. 

Heart of White Mountains, on lovely 
secluded Lake lona. Offers in equipment, 
location, and supervision, all the most 
exacting parent could ask. Noted for its 
splendid class of girls. Number limited 
to fifty. Catalog. 

MRS. FRANCES HODGES WHITE 

Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. 














FOUR-LAKES-CAMP for GIRLS 
MINNETONKA, MONMOUTH, ME. 
Capacity 40 
Camping in pine woods; canoeing in four 
lakes; ag omy in crystal clear water; ob- 
servation — zypsy trips; refined councilors, 
New illustrated booklet 


GEORGE W. RIEGER, JR., Director 
1103 Harrison St., Box 5, Philadelphia, Pa. 


The 
CAMP 








CANOES 


e__——— — 
ROWBOATS 
Wie Fiste0ats 
MOTOR BOATS 


OUTBOARD MOTORS 


CATALOG FREE Save Money ORDER BY MAIL 
Please state what you are interested in 
THOMPSON BROS. BJU MFG. CO. 
221 Ellie Ave. ESHTIGO, WIS. 








When writing to Advertisers be sure to 
mention THE AMERICAN GIRL 
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“Trix, you're getting terribly 
slangy,” replied her twin. “I feel 
dizzy in my head. When I looked out 
of the door, and saw Louisa strug- 
gling in the water with that little imp, 
I nearly fainted.” 

“You poor dear,” cried Trix, 
throwing her arms about Nan. “I 
ran away and left you, didn’t 1? But 
you were splendid at keeping the chil- 
dren together. Here, we are forget- 
ting about them now, but from the 
noise inside I guess they are enjoy- 
ing themselves. Well, honey, we 
started out to show Louisa what a 
real family was like, but she has 
turned the tables and shown us what 
a heroine she is!” 

THE END 


SANTA BARBARA, CALIF. 

Just one year ago in February, sev- 
eral girls requested the formation of 
a troop. The following August, 
twelve scouts and their Captain were 
organized as Holly Troop No. 1. It 
grew steadily until now it is com- 
plete with 32 members. In a few 
more weeks we shall all be Tender- 
foot Scouts, and a number will be- 
come Second Class. We are so eager 
to begin earning our badges! 

We'hold four monthly meetings, 
three of them being in a cozy room 
with a playground adjoining, the 
fourth meeting an all day hike. On 
these occasions, we practice trail- 
finding, observation, play games and 
train for longer hikes later in the 
Spring. Our Scouts read with some 
envy of all the snow-parties, skating, 
and skiing, as many of them have 
never seen snow except perhaps at a 
distance. 

Not least among our many pleas- 
ures is that of “Service,” whenever 
possible. On Thanksgiving day the 
Scouts visited three hospitals bring- 
ing flowers, books and records. At 
Christmas, we assisted at the Recrea- 
tion Center program. We collected 
warm clothing, toys and fruits, made 
candy stockings and trimmed little 
trees. We assisted the Visiting 
Nurse’s Association to distribute 
these. One Scout wrote a letter to 
an elderly semi-invalid lady in Michi- 
gan, who is keenly alive to outside 
interests, particularly those of young 
people. 

A second Troop, Pine Cone No. 11, 
is organizing, and is already half 
completed. 

E. M., 
Capt. 
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CAMP IDYLE WYLD 
Three Lake, Wisconsin 


A song for every activity. 
Will you help us sing: 
Go, roll your bedding up again, 
We'll make another camp 
A fishing pole, a blanket roll, 
for the damp. 
Get ready for a “arasie trip, 
Or a paddle or a tramp. 
All up and down we’ll go camping. Chorus: 


Limited number; few vacancies; 
highest references required 
Fees, $500 including railroad fare 


a poncho 











TRAIL’S END—The Kentucky Camp aor 6 Girls 
Juniors 12 to 15 Seniors 15 to 20 
Beautifully located in the 
Blue Grass region. Lodge and 
tents among the cedars. Skilled 
leaders in charge of horseback 
riding, land and water sports, 
dancing, handicrafts, music, etc, 
Trip to world-famous Mammouth 
Cave. Write for booklet. 
MISS SNIDER 
361 S. Broadway LEXINGTON, KY. 


CAMP MACDONOUGH 


Vergennes, Vr. 
What conatleuten a Good Time at 
Camp? OUR ANSWER IS: 
All round girls to ‘aod with, 
Counsellors full of the joy of living. 
Lots of sports and good sportsmanship. 
Plenty a things to laugh about. 
Woods and mountains and streams to 
explore. 
Plenty of food, deliciously cooked. 
Beds that make you hug them, they’re so 
good. 
A camp atmosphere nice and homey and 
happy. 
If you agree with us; send for our cata- 
~ You will find that it will interest 
mot 


MISS MABEL LAWRENCE EVANS, Director 
618 Union Boulevard St. Louis, Me. 





Girls! 
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QU ANSET 


Cape Cod 
* Sailing 


Camp 

for Girls 
on 
Pleasant 
Bay 


The Pioneer Salt Water Camps 
Est. 1905 
Quansets—Ages 13-18 Nimicutts—Ages 8-13 
Sailing, experienced Cape Cod_ skipper. 
Salt water swimming. Canoeing. Red Cross 
Life Saving examiners. English crafts, danc- 


ing, team games, tennis, Horseback riding. 
Camp craft. Trail lore. Expert instruction 
and leadership. Personal care. Fresh Farm 
products. Unusual results in health and vigor. 


MR. and MRS, E. A. W. HAMMATT 
Box 5 SOUTH ORLEANS, MASS. 
SPECIAL CORRESPONDENCE PAPER 
25 Double page heavy white Linen Social 
Correspondence Sheets and 25 envelopes to 
match, beautifully purple monogrammed 
with any initials, sent post paid on re- 
ceipt of $1.00. Have your own distinc- 
tively monogrammed stationery. Order to- 
day. Your Mother can use this paper 
also. Charles E. Murphy, Dept. G, 847 
Potomac Ave., Buffalo, N. Y. 








HEY, GIRLS! 


Get your name and address printed on 
100 each of letterheads, cards and en- 
velopes for only $1.75. Samples and prices 
on request. Mention American Girl. 


THE MISSOURI PRESS 
JEFFERSON CITY, MO. 











DO YOU WRITE LETTERS? 

Give yourself class and prestige. My neatly 
and carefully printed corresponding station- 
ery, envelopes, letterheads, etc., enable you 
to’ do this. 


Special offer! Letterheads or envelopes, 75c 
100, Postpaid. If you wish, send 2c stamp for 
particulars. 


HARLES A. JACOBSEN 
788 Highland Av., BENTON HARBOR, MICH. 
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Stamp collecting is a 
fascinating hobby. 
Try it. 





different stamps catalogue over 
0 $1.00 sent with 50 per cent ap- 
proval sheets for 2c postage. 


CHAS. J. GOODMAN 


154-5 Wilson Building, 
Los Angeles, Calif. 











GIVEN—25 diff. stamps to new appli- 
eants for low priced approvals. 15 
Canada, 20 Denmark, 10 Mexico, 10 Fin- 
land, 10 Norway, 8 Egypt, 5 Newfound- 
land, 5 Ukrania, 5 cts. each packet. 3 
Belgium Olymp, Germany, 1921; 
Greece, 1913; 5 Latavia, 6 cts. each. 6 
Turkey, 4 No. Borneo, 7 cts. 5 Jugo- 
Slavia, 8 cts. 6 Turkey, 8 cts. 5 Ven- 
ezuela, 10 cts. 15 Austria newsp., 10 cts. 
12 Belgium par. post., 12 cts. 20 same 
25 cts. 50 war and new Europe, 15 cts. 
PURITAN STAMP EXCHANGE 
Box 7 SALEM, MASS. 


FREE! Sectional Loose Leaf Postage 
e Stamp Album at the rate of 8 
pages each month given with 
subscription to our monthly 
Journal. Send two-cent stamp for prospectus. 


UNITED STAMP CO. 


140 S. Dearborn St. Chicago, Ill 


FINE STAMPS ON APPROVAL 


Arranged in books of 60 stamps by 
countries and their respective colonies, 
100 Var. \/ar Packet, Fine, 50c 


WM. LEPPERT 
P. O. Box 408A, Far Rockaway, N. Y. 
—_——_—__——————_—_—_ 
B’VILLE APPROVALS, attractively 
mounted are different. Free, stamp 
catalog 15c. or more for the first re- 


quest for our approvals. Reference 
please, 


OGDEN STAMP SHOP 


97 Oswego St., Baldwinsville, N. Y. 




















Abyssinia, Thrace, Nyassa, att FOR 
tamps, Menagerie Packet, ONLY 
250 Hinges, Bargain Lists, 1 0 


and finest 50 per cent. ap- 
provals, 
LIBERTY STAMP CO. 

3974 Arsenal St., St. Louls, Mo. 
TOWLE’S SUPREME PACKET 
100 varieties for $1.00 
Every stamp catalogued 
from 2c to 35c each 
H. C. TOWLE 


1710 Commonwealth Ave. 
BOSTON 35, MASS. 


———————=—=——==S=SSaaa=—=anBbwboH~Ha——— 


GIRLIES! 
100 Foreign Stamps Free 
To those who ask for my 
1-2-3¢ and up approvals _ 
2c stamp, reference, name magazine 
to Pretty Nyassa 15c 
E. B. ELDER 
The Liberal and Reliable Man for 
Philatelists 
6 Cushing St., WOLLASTON, 70, MASS. 
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BREAD ON ‘THE WATER 

(Continued from page 10) 
the girls of that fact, however, when 
she failed to line up with the 
sprinters. Several of them argued 
to persuade her to enter the race, but 
Miss Wood made no comment at 
Margaret’s decision not to run. She 
did exclaim, however, when the Ham- 
mon Twin announced her intention 
of jumping. “Jump? What do you 
know about jumping?” 

“Well, you said I couldn’t run, 
either, so what’s the difference?” 
Margaret replied, somewhat nettled 
at the tone. 

“Go ahead and prove it if you 
think you can,” was Miss Wood’s 
only remark, and with that encour- 
agement from the track coach, Mar- 
garet joined the jumpers at the pit. 

They were starting at three feet. 
As her name was called, the Ham- 
mon Twin jumped the bar clumsily. 
It was raised three inches. When 
her name was called the next time, 
she looked up from where she was 
lying wrapped in a blanket. “I 
pass.” 

“Then you're out,” the scorer re- 
marked, starting to cross off ‘the 
name. 

“No, I’m not, either!” Margaret 
leaped up. “I’m credited with three 
feet, but I’m not out till I fail three 
times.” 

Miss Wood, when appealed to, sup- 
ported the claim. “You got tired 
very quickly, didn’t you?” she 
sneered. 

The remark riled Margaret. “That 
height is too easy,” she burst out 
before she thought. “I want to wait 
until it’s worth while to jump.” 

The gymnasium teacher shrugged 
her shoulders. “So you’re going to 
be a champion high jumper, are 
you? Is that easier than running?” 

Margaret squatted down without 
replying, but under her blanket she 
clenched her fists. She would jump 
to prove it to them. Yet she made 
no attempts as the bar was lifted 
higher and higher. Finally with the 
height four feet four, ‘only three 
other girls were left, a senior, the 
college champion, and two junior 
girls. In the next run, one of the 
juniors failed. 

Miss Wood again approached Mar- 
garet. “Is this high enough for you? 
And will you condescend to jump 
now?” 

Margaret finally could stand it no 
longer. She was raging angry inside, 
but she seemed listless enough as she 
walked slowly until with fifteen feet 
of the standards. Then she broke 
into a run and without effort cleared 
the bar. “Lucky, wasn’t.1?” she ob- 
served lightly, as Miss Wood stared 
at her in surprise. 




















Good things are waiting 
for you here. Read 
carefully. ) 





NEW EUROPE NOVELTY STAMPS 


100 varieties for 22 cents. Includes 
Czecho Slovakia, Lithunia, Poland, 
Jugo Slavia, Ukraine, Liechtenstein 
and others. Mostly unused. 

We have PENNY APPROVALS, also 
higher prices, for reference. 

LAUDE Cc. BEALS 
2026 Tenth St. Boulder, Colo. 








FALKLAND and BERMUDA 


war stamps FREE to all buyers from 
my one cent approvals. Reference re- 
quired, or parents consent. 


S. E. L. GUEST 


Box 1042 Dallas, Texas 








50 different stamps for 10c. 
free from paper with a selection of stamps 
on approval. 


Fine Hinges at 10c. per 


JAS, A. GOLDSMITH 
Dept. 2, P. O. Box 313 
KANSAS CITY, MO. 


1000 . 











FREE—FINE ZOOLOGICAL PACKET 

Containing stamps with pictures of Tigers, 
Oxen, Ant Eater, Dromedary, Emu, Kangaroo, 
Swan, Serpent, Elephants, Dove, Eagle, Lyre 
Bird, Lion, Camel, etc. Send 4c to cover cost 
of postage, and ask to see our bargain ap- 
proval sheets, 50 per ct. discount, and net. Our 
Price List contains many Bargains and other 
Free Gifts. Please remit postage in unused 
stamps; coins refused. 


LIGHTBOWN’S, Osborne Rd., Southsea, Eng. 





1000 well mixed stamps...........+.00. $0.40 
1000 varieties, all different............ 


PRICE LIST OF NICE PACKETS FREE 


R. STOLLEMVERKE 
LIEBENTHAL, KANSAS 








We will print your name on 35 linen cards 
in script type for 20 cents. A novelty card 
case free. Our cards make handsome holi- 
day presents. Representatives wanted 
everywhere. Outfit free. 


JOHN W. BURT 
Coshocton, Ohio 








GIRLS 


Why not oon some money selling— 


» ms On” 
The “Glad” om | with Blue Bird title page 


other songs 
Write for particulars to 
MISS C. L. SUMNER, B.S., Pd.B. 
St. wrence Co. 
Norwood, N. Y. 
































For Boy Scouts,O Fire Girl 
PLAYS For: the Home or School Hoo I = 
Minstrel Opgning ay os, 


2M, aye Recitation, 





pe. Drie, Ronse Seay. Fie, stae ake-up. ¥ logue Free. 
PLAYS! PLAYS! PLAYS! 
58,000 
Different Plays of all Publishers. Largest 


Assortment in the World. 
25c. to $10 each, 
EDGAR S. WERNER & CO. 


Publishers 
11B East 14th St. New York City 


PLAYS 


We are the largest dealers in the coun- 

try and can furnish any play published 

New illustrated catalogue sent free on request 
The Penn Publishing Company 
931 Filbert Street Philadelphia 




















NEW ENTERTAINMENTS — For your 
Girl Scout troop found in our Help-U 
Catalog, of Plays, Drills, Action, Songs, 
Operettas, etc. We recommend especially 
“The Hidden Name,” a Girl Scout play. 
Price, 35c. 
ELDRIDGE ENTERTAINMENT HOUSE 
The House That Helps” 
Franklin, Ohio 
Also Denver, Colorado, 944 So. Logan St 


ENTERTAINMENTS 


PLAYS, DIALOGUES, RECITATIONS, 
Drills, Joke Books, Tableaux, Lights, 
Wigs, Beards, Mustaches, and Stage 
Make Up of all kinds. Catalogue free. 
Dept. B, Ames Publishing Co., Clyde, 
Ohio. 




















THE PRIZE PLAYS 

of the Drama League of Chicago especially 
adapted to presentation by girl’s proups are: 
“The Queen of Hearts.” How the Knave stole 
the Queen’s tarts and the dire predicament in 
which he found himself. And, for older girls: 
“The Blue Prince” and “The Golden Birds.” 
Each, thirty-five cents a copy, Jenene. 


OLD TOWER 
1221-431 S. DEARBORN ST. CHICAGO 








Gl RLS Make Money 
Run a Minstrel Show 
“Smaw’s Minstrel Guide” explains 
everything from beginning to end. 
Send today and get started. Price 25 
cents. 


SMAW PUBLISHING CO. 
Dept. 156 
1028 Forest Ave. Brooklyn, N. Y. 








Ask Your Storekeeper For 


STOVINK 


THE RED STOVE REMEDY 
Manufacturers: 
Johnson’s Laboratory, Inc. 
Worcester, Mass. 








ENLARGEMENTS 


From your choice Kodak negatives 
will very. pleasing pictures to 
decorate your den with. 1 of my 
work is of the highest quality; 6x8 
in neat folder, 85c,; izes in 
proportion. Rolls 

oped, 15c; quality prints, 4c to Tc. 
Samples on request. Eleven years’ 
experience. 


Cc. A. PLEADWELL, Erle, Pa. 











The AMERICAN GIRL 


Two inches more put the other 
junior out. Margaret passed, and 
the bar was raised to four feet seven 
inches for the college champion to 
equal her record. Word had been 
spread about that there was a record 
in danger and the girls stood closely 
about the pit, raising a shout as the 
Senior cleared the bar. 

Then the cross piece was lifted 
another inch. After a short rest, the 
senior tried again. A slight stumble 
threw her out of her stride and she 
knocked down the wood. After it 
was replaced, she made her second 
trial, failing to clear it. 

While she rested, Margaret threw 
her sweater and walked back to the 
end of the clear path. Most of the 
girls gaze@ in wonder, not realizing 
that there was anyone left to com- 
pete. But Margaret paid no atten- 
tion to them. She saw only the 
mocking smile on Miss Wood’s face. 
“She thinks I can’t,” Margaret mut- 
tered as she danced up and down on 
her toes to limber her muscles. “But 
Pll show her!” 

It became absolutely quiet as she 
stopped and faced the jumping stand- 
ards. Then she jogged down the 
path. At each step she increased her 
pace. She kept assuring herself that 
it was easy, that she could jump it 
without trying, and her eyes were 
glued on the narrow wooden bar. 
She was almost there. 

Then, just before she left the 
ground, a voice behind her; penetrat- 
ing and hysterical, screamed, “Here 
comes the cow!” 

Up she leaped, straightening her- 
self out with that little kick of her 
foot and the twist of her right shoul- 
der and arm that for weeks she had 
been practicing in secret. And as 
she fell, landing on her hands and 
knees in the soft sand on the other 
side, she looked up quickly. The 
bar was still in place. She had 
jumped it. 

What difference did it make if the 
senior did fail to clear it on her 
third trial, or if Margaret went down 
when they raised it another inch for 
her next trial? Certainly none of 
the freshmen, cheering their victori- 
ous classmate, cared. Miss Wood, 
coming up to congratulate Margaret, 
did not seem to grieve at the unex- 
pected event. “I knew you could do 
it, Miss Hammon,” she cried laying 
her hand on Margaret’ s shoulder. 

The girl stared in amazement at 
the gymnasium director. The tone 


sounded sincere enough. “But I 
tho t you-——” 
ou thought I was disgusted with 


you, didn’t you? You're wrong. 
I’ve known several months that you 
were a natural high-jumper. I 
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Plays! 
Plays! 


We have the newest and 
most attractive as well as the 
largest assortment of plays in 
the world, as well as the most 
popular plays for girls only. 

Send a two-cent stamp for 
our new catalog describing 
thousands of plays. 


We have just published the Girl Scout 
play, 


“The Taming of Horrors” 


which originally appeared in THz Amen- 
1caN Girt. The price is 30c. per copy. 


SAMUEL FRENCH 
28-30 W. 38thSt. 
New York City 



















FREE CAT! NG SIVE NAME OF SCHOOL OF 


CLUB AND NUMBER Im CLASS 


Either pin illustrated made with any 8 letters 
and 2 fi-ures, one cr two colorsenamel. Silver 
plate, 20¢ ea. #2 co doz. Sterling s'lver, 40¢ 
o., $4.00 dos. ‘te for new auaing. 
eASTIAN BROS. CO. 
396 Bastian Bicg. Rochester, a. ¥. 2400 


PINS AND RINGS 
FOR GIRL SCOUT CLUBS 


Made to order from special designs in geld, 
sterling and plate. . & 


Send for catalog. 
Cc. K. GROUSE CO. 
1 Bruce St., NORTH ATTLEBORO, Mass. 




















JENKINS. 
EMBLEMS 
For Schools. 
Clubs and 
Societies 





“The Beauty 
A10-Gold Plated ” 
Any tion Lasts 
$4 per dozen =—s Catalog Free 
M. P. JENKINS, $3 Baker St., Providence, R. I. 


$1 S0\fore: $12 per 
doz. 











Water Flower Novelty 


Biooms In one minute 
Fun for parties. Two packages, l5c. 


F. G. REMPE 


2827 Myrtle St. Oakland, Calif. 














spend Spring, 
Summer, and Fall 
gathering butterflies, in- 
sects? I buy hundreds of 
kinds for collections. Some 
worth $1 to $7 each. Simple 
outdoor work with my instructions, pic- 
_—, (NOT ST list. Get pos now. nd 
STAMPS) illustrated 
MR. SINCLAI Deater in 
Insects, "Dent. 26, Ocean Park, Calif. 











34 





Manufacturers since 1869 of 


Windsor Ties 


for camps and schools in many 
colors and qualities including 
the best silk and mercerized 
cotton grades. 


These may be purchased from 
The Girl Scout Supply Dept. 


(See Price List) 


Contracts solicited. 


STANTON BROTHERS 


105-107 Fifth Ave. New York City 


: The REINFORCEMENT defies wear. 

erg ell The FULL SHAPE insures perfect fit 
. y q These are Lockhart features. 
Middy Ties ‘America’s Pioneer Spiral Put- 








Girl Scouts 


just as we have been serving your brother 
Boy Scouts for years and years. 


SAMTER BROS. CO. 


SCRANTON, PA. 





Girl Scouts, 


Attention! 


WE want you to know that this store 

is official headquarters for Wash- 
ington, and when you come in for Scout 
Apparel or equipment, you will find a 
royal welcome. 


The Hecht Co, 


7th St., at F St., N. W., Washington, D. C. 
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° me od FEATURES— 
hi The HOOK makes them stay put. 






‘ee.”” 
ficient. Ask for the Lockhart 
in the Small or Large Size. At your Scout 
Dealer or write . 


L.S.P., Inc., 195 Broadway, Brooklyn, N.Y. 
Standardfor Military andSport Wear 


mart, Comfortable, Ef- 













A GIRL SCOUT 
SEES and HEARS 


Lend Us Your aes and Ears 


an 
We Will Improve Them 


The Guide to Nature 
Subscription $1.50 per year. 
Sample Copy 15c. 


EDWARD F. BIGELOW, Editor 
ArcAdiA 


SOUND BEACH CONNECTICUT , 
List e n naslum. 
HEN in Scranton, remember we At GIMBELS 
are sole agents for Girl Scout Z 7 
equipment. We are serving Girl Scouts Philadelphia 


Girl Scouts Will Find 


—Uniforms and Equipment of 
ail kinds, for one girl or for an 
entire Troop. And a prompt 
and helpful Service — a Girl 
Scout Lieutenant is in charge 
who will take a personal inter- 
est in your particular require- 
ments. 


GIMBEL BROTHERS 
Scout Service 
Philadelphia 














wanted to coach you myself, but I 
realized that your temperment would 
make you work harder to prove me 
wrong if I pretended to doubt your 
ability. I knew, though. Here comes 
Miss Cole. She'll probably confess 
now that she told me the secret right 
after Easter.” 

But Tommy was not thinking 
about that when she ran up and 
threw her arm around Margaret. “I 
knew you could!” she shouted. “Oh, 
it was wonderful. You’ve broken the 
college record and won your numeral 
and perhaps your letter, too. But 
how you jumped when you thought 
your life was in danger and the cow 
was coming! That’s why [ yelled. 
And now I must run down and tele- 
graph my brother.” 

“Wait till I get dressed, Tommy,” 
Margaret cried, catching her arm and 
starting with her toward the gym- 
“We'll go down and send 
it to him together.” 

THE END 


COMING! More of the lively, jolly 


Stories about the Hammon twins 


BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


The members of Troop 37 pre- 
sented a very interesting minstrel 
show in the auditorium of the Bay 
Ridge High School. The play en- 
titled “Musical Scales and Humorous 
Tales,” was staged by Charles E. 
Harrison. It was a great success 
and the girls are very proud of their 
work. The attendance for both nights 
was over a thousand. The proceeds 
will go to the shoe and stocking 
fund of the troop. 

Ten Boy Scouts, from Troop 125, 
attended each night and acted as 
ushers. Dancing followed the per- 


formance. 








PASS YOUR SEWING TEST BY 


Making Your Own Uniforms at Home and—Save Money 








With our “Ready to Sew” garments any Girl Scout can make her own uniform in a 
“Jiffy” and have one that fits better, looks better and is better. Material all cut out. Illus- 











trated charts and complete instruction with each garment. 


Prices of Ready To Sew Uniforms 


Size 10 12 14 16 18 38 40 42 
Long Goat 066067 $2.75 $2.75 $2.75 $2.75 $2.75 $3.25 $3.25 $3.25 
Short Coat & Skirt 3.75 3.75 3.75 3.75 3.75 4.25 4.25 4.25 
Skirts, Extra ..... 1.50 1.50 1.50 1.50 1.50 2.00 2.00 2.00 
Bloomers ........ 1.50 1.50 1.50 1.50 1.50 1.50 1.50 1.50 


With each ready to sew garment the necessary buttons and G. S. 


lapels are given FREE 
Manufactured by M. M. Anderson, Jamaica, N. Y. 


ON SALE AT GIRL SCOUTS, Inc., ® #8 MERE are" 
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GIRL SCOUT UNIFORMS 





LONG COAT 
Reapy Maps 
Sie 00 to 16. .......<2 $3.50 
Size 38 to 42.......... 4.00 


Reaby To SEw 
Size 10 to 18.......... 2.75 





KHAKI HAT 
$1.50 

4pprox. 
head 
measurement Size 
BE DR. eendscntcensivenueenad 6% 
Mn, “ snccusvncmpeacnacvaad 6% 
a  Sateawsanwiecosucdbens 7 
22 Baas oa see at eal 7% 
Ph coe coawenenawaernne 7% 
ee ™% 
ee lfscnmawinatessestasuced 7K% 
ies. Me oa ee 7% 
Dn «| akenensnbsedaeuneuael 7% 
Be oépbecasbnseseesccscneed 7% 
at ~~ -gennnineaeieeanasedad a 

SPECIAL NOTICE 

Hats are not returnable. Be sure 


to give correct size when ordering. 




















RAINCOAT 


RAIN CAPE 


Girl Sizes 6 to 16 $7.00 
Junior Sizes 15 


WO FD nccscves 10.50 


Girl Sizes 6 to 1€ $_.50 
Juniors 15 to 19 8.00 





SHORT COAT AND 
SKIRT SUIT 


Reavy Mane 


ee See $4.50 

oe Serer 5.00 
Reapy To SEW 

es fy Saaeee 3.75 

Sies OB te 2.600655 4.25 





AMERICAN FLAGS 


Official Price List of Flags 


Notice: Two weeks are required tu letter troop flags. 


TROOP FLAGS 














SIzE MATERIAL PRICE 
PE. MEME ccis nas taaeereieesecdteiatans $2.70 : 

x | 3 § Eee eee. Price PRICE FOR 
Se a ener rrr ree 4.50 SIzE MATERIAL EacH LETTERING 
ee a Ee ee er ere 4.50 ; aa 
se. KOOP PENNANTS S58 TE. WO: Sve cctciicecessss $2.50 10c per letter 
Lettered with any Troop No... «<<: s00cessee0s $1.50 Stork CE WORE casdesdsacsewss 4.00 15c “ “ 

STAFFS a | ee 5.50 20c 

im. x T ft. i ri i = n- 

eee “om ae. " $6.50 4x6 £t. Weel ccccccccesciesee 8.00 20c 

CEC EE ee $6.2 
1 in. x 7 ft. Jointed with Eoaie Nees cannies ween 4.90 Semaphore Flags, per pair...................00- 75c 
1 in. x 7 ft. Jointed with Spear.............. 3.40 - PLE 
i IID pa ccrcncaessccscceness 3.60 *Morse Code, set ....++++++-. bige satorein nae $1.25 
Eagle Emblem—separate.............2s0eeeeees 2.50 Morse Code Flag, Staff not Jointed........ each, 60c 
Spear Emblem—separate......ccccccccscecccec 1.50 * Including: 1 red flag, white center; 1 white flag, 
Pe CE cankccveses saseusseeoesaraseawes BaP red center; jointed staff, heavy web carrying case. 


For Equipment Price List see pages 2 and 3. 
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Girl Scout Sweaters 


+ ALL WOOL, CLOSELY KNITTED 
Nagi Color—Olive Drab 
SLIP-ON MODEL 

Sizes 34 to 38 
Larger sizes (to order) 
SWEATER COAT 


INE I icicsdiscssicineiiisinaddneinaiackianatail $7.50 
Larger sizes (to order) 





Official Outdoor Uniforms 


Middy, sizes 10 to 42 
Skirt (R. M.), sizes 10 to 18 
i citiciiiandnd : 


Bloomers, sizes 10 to 42 : 
(Made of Official Girl Scout Khaki) 


(Please Order by Size) 


Full price list on pages 2 and 3. 





National Supply Department 
(GIRL SCOUTS) 
1@9 LEXINGTON AVENUE 
New York City 
































